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242 Le, Lordi 204 0100 it 13 
= 
ge 752 


et Seger 
C1 94 bers ove 1: 


AL ict OL 


go” * 


Heart about your Mortgage? 


ed. the Uſuret wuith 4 
2. Cleotiarra:ſwallow'dy he bed fuck'd 
8 ia ten thouſand Pounds worth 'ofj-my 
Land, nnen without Trum; 
t. D Deer of wot. de e 
*. Lo 1 158 28 bard a task to perform init his Houſe. 
w. Lo, Faith mine wa to make an / Uſuret honeſi, or to 
loſe my Lund. . on noir llt e e e 


ever 


D * Te oil A 0 0 


tigt PP. 7 . * 1 * 


* 
4 1 


Eady: BE 
N. 


* beben . your: laſt hope paſt to, mar 
. n Heck y pal aft wp 4 
richer draught than 


marry, and propagate, and govern in our Country, than to 
travel and die without l 


t 
El. Lo. Savil, n e ion of a better Ser- 


vant, in ſeeking to execute, not alter, my m_— howloever 


my e 

ee bor, Frother, 1 

8 e 
Enter Younglove, er Abigal. 


— Bl. Lo. 83 i —— — 


Abig. bladder Loveleſs; truly we thought vous Bal bod 


been Hoiſt : e peſwaded you "we we ere 


this. 
El. Lo. Loves ſhe her ill taken up Re Tutte dearly ? 
me? op Rely Vaal. 


Diet thou move ber 
Abig. By this. Chjht-ehne Mines, theres no ork ber 
if ſhe get a ſtiff Opinion by the-End, I attempted her to 


Day when they ſay a omen can deny nothing. 

E Lo. What critical Minute was that?” 8 
no more pliant than if it hung about her Heels 

Bl. Lo. I prithee deliver my e ed Aeh 

France: © * i., woli ian 19 471 SEE — ä 
Alg I do't: hunk Hinder, is that ybur Brother? 


Alg. When ber Smock e 
to bee the den Cauſe of my Baniſhment 5 d e 


El. Lo. Yes, have you loſt your Memory ? 3597 
Ag. As 1 le hes 4 pretty Felloß]́ [xi 


d. L. O this is a fwrert Brarcb ee. 
El. Lo. Why fhe knows not you. Rake voor oct | 


Le. No, but ſhe offer'd me. 2 To 
2 this 


" «.% 
— — — — — — - i b 
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r to ſlay 2 'Þ 


* 


would 


at bis Vern 
rr eee the 
was s Muck when they ated Lovers, aodeferfeok orc when 
they: Raid Muitthiers, : Sherbet mint Sparorezaly, and the 
Servants ſay ſhe; boards ad Gold eh fbe ber lf prohoun» 
cec 4ngarly..that-the- Far mer's. eideſt ;Sany or der Miitreſs 
Husbands Clerk fhall be, that Mavrigeohers: fait take her a 


Serv mg- man. „ton tif mers Thor / Vat 
4 aach 1 nm bei ben þ hall treat 
Lo arr gar cr take Jedve, _—_— 

1 Tow: * 


ee 060 enen * Dy 
| 3 

Lady. Now, Sir, this unt Bara at jo will perſon's: 

What's the reſt? 1 30208512 (4 
El. Lo. hut, jet me b per tine fr cis dene 
wy Brother. fonog d r N 
Lady. I ſhall take it as 6 bee en e chs 
Genlenjan bath reurik d hut a0 n, s Grace from. you, 


70 ef Gee Nb e your chtng ed qaady 4p. 


bave done him freer Couerelies ' 36 a Serengac thun vp08 
thoſe cold Cammendatians. ss... 
. Lp. Ledge: my. te ere 8 
Lenne » 267 01 007 1251007 01 2608] * 
/ Zoe. Seo E bog pow are. ths Meer . 1 
[Exit Yo. Lo. 
l W. peaiſe over 


again that Worth, which all the World, aa four ſalf 


can ſee, Not % vet Bbw uoY aw 
Lady. OR Hah Servast. bo 
Kl. Tow Midreſa. 44 bas Weggis U 0. 
Ln Wit think Ni l hes Cie out 
there T Ae HN Nee vitiiee dad ow & nec 
vil? 4 El, Lo. 


11 orl 
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Joynture of fourſcote Pounds a Teams ————— | 
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a 4 
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BY * 2 mug . . n 
won . Üö·Ü1[56[:o ẽĩð -i 
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E. . I ee b and fern your Affabthey to be (qeh; 


= * A, —c 


| The Serge Lat 


- Thott, r "Place, that were not 
| e ee um- 
25 x |, whoſe Virewes and G- 
* 1 WAL 2/15 78 boattogrogent\/ g. un (429 UI 
Tonmgbee; mabe u gol Fi above t wurm me 
ee eee ora A ui e 


r ele- to may ſpeik : 
Tach. Tis true itis tuue; but —— parpdle;/ 
El. La. Miftveſs; your Will leads my Speeches 75 

porpocg But ub N Mas-L. 2511 07. 3001195) *: £9 vor 
Lady. A Simile Servant ? This Room was built ber bos 

neſt . Meaners, that delfver: themfelves haſtily and ly. 

_ 2nd ure gent. le thiba Mme ur Place tor 'Exordiunig und 

Similes and Metaphors? If you have ought to ſay; real 

into t: my Anſwers ſhall very veaſouably meet 471 


El. Lo. Miſtreſs I came iti fegyouy . 

La That's happily. diſpatche; / the nett. 
a 2.0 Tata leave of. you s IN bY >. mY N 

Lady. To be gone? N ere Ne 


n res h n e i e, 2 Shs, 
rn Lor meh ers lens dhe en bet, ner hacer 
o many Circumſtancet c vu me to give yo leave to Logs 
form my 'Congmand ;- bs there's third: 

El. La. Yes, I had a third — 9 
Leer wpter. Faſt (good Servant) faſt. 

EI. Lo. Tas to intreat you to hear Reaſon n: 
2 > Moſt willingly,! baye* you: bropghti one can peak 


We, A oY uns] 


12” E Ze Laftly, ite onna in berrbenen Hear Love 


und Fotgivendfs ho l:: „ dll . 
Lady. You wou'd ſtay at Home ? * 46A 
El. Lo. Yes, Lady. aal + 10. 503 & 291 Ne 


Lady. Why you may, and doubtleſy will, n you 
un Uebated that yaur Commander is but yoùhHfMiſtrels, a 
Woman, a weak one, wy: overborn with Paſſions: but 


- 
R the 
* 


LIE * 


Then ScunfabiLad/i— 9 
the thing by ber commanded is; to fee Dovet's :dreadiul 
Clif, pafling in a poor \Water-Houſe;y the Dangers of the 
mercileſs Channel *twixe.;that and 006 bog Hours 
fil, with.three poor Weeks Vietuals. „ E Ann 

ZI. Lo. You wrong me. ati 

Lad. Then to laad dumb. 3 
Engliſh hoſt, to remove from City te City, by molt charge- 
able Poſt- horſe, like- de Be rode in en of N Mother 
Tongue. Na 367 g ed 

E Lo. Nou wrong r me moch. 

Lady. And all theſe (almoſt ;avincible Labours) rerform'd 
for your Miftreſs, to be in danger to forſake her, and to put 
on new Allegiance to ſome French Lady, who is content to 
change Language with your Laughter, and after your-whole 
Year ſpent in Tennis and -brokeh-Speeeb; to ſtand to the 
hazard of being laugh'd at, at your Reups, ets have Tales 
made on you by the Chambermaids. e 

El. Lo. Lou wrong me mud. 

Lady. Louder yet. 36x 3 

El. Lo. You know your leaſt Word is of Force Intake 
me ſerk out Dangers, move me not with Toys: But. in 
this Baniſhment, I muſt take leave to ſay, you are unjuſt: 


Was one Kiſs forc'd from you in Publick by me ſo unpat- 


donable? Why all the Hours ot Day: ee have ſeen 


us kiſs. Nd 
Lady: 'Tis true, and 10 you told the Company that hend 


me chide. .. Ste & $98 1440 


El. Ls. Your own n Eye: were not deuer to you chan I. 0 
And ſo you told em. 

El. Lo, I did, yet no ſigu of Diigrace need 98 
ſtain d your Cheek: You your ſelf knew your pure und 
imple Heart to be moſt A and free from the leaſt 
baſeneſs. ved 4 73041 nf 90.4 On 
did: But 10 Mad Heart doth but A r | 
that dhe is ſuſpected. her own Face will write ber guilty. '- 


„N. Lo. But where lay this Diſgrace? The World that 
TS e knew 


—— 3+ W on N 
* * . A ver roo =y 


_—__— FI off 
— — —ꝛ IIS F — F ne n * — 
% 


knew ut, knew our Reſolutions: well: And could it be 
bop'd that I ſhou'd gior away my Freedom; and venture 

4 potpetual Bondage with one 1 never /kift 7 or could I in 
ſtrict Wiſdom take too much Lore upon me, from her that 


| choſe me for her Husband ? 


Lag. Believe me; if my Wedding-ſinock were on, 
Were the Gloves bought and giv'n, une W 3 
Weve the :Roſemary-branches dipt, and a 71 90 
The Hipochriſt and Cakes eat and drunk of, | 
Were theſe two Arms incompaſt with Wetland 
Of Batohelors.co lead me to the Church, 
Were my Feet in the Door, were { Fobn, ſaid, 

I Fol ſhou d beaſt a Favour done by me, 
}-wou'd not wed that Year: And you, { hope, 
When you have ſpent this Year commodiouſly, 
In atebieving Languages, will at your getun 


- Acknowledge me more coy of parting with mine yes, 


Than ſuch a Friend. More talk I bold I 
If you dare go, 
. Lo. I dere, you know. Firſt let me kiſs,” 
Farewel ſweet Servant, your Tack eee 
on new ground, as @ n 
I mall CON hear you NY 
E. Lo. Feel, ore}-Miſteſs, vi [txt Lady 
Enter Young Loveleſs, and Savil. = 
. La. Brother, you!!! hazard the lofGng your Tide to 
. + you have a bog, half mile by Land to G- 
wien? 

El. Co I go: But wks, avkat yet anheird-of courſe 
to line doth your Imagination tte * with / Your or- 
dinary means are devour! d. [ 

. Lo. Courſe why — 1 think, Conforne 
no time in this: I have no Eſtate to be mended by Medite- 
tian: He that buſies hiofelf about my Fortunes may pro- 
perly: be ſaid 10 bufy himſelf about nothing, | 

A* Lo. Let hene courſe you muſt take, which for my 

* 


be 
re 
in 
at 


. ebe 1 
back Ales reſolve andiopeny in you willhupe nee I bed 
inform you that that Nun bother hmm belt be men 


to live, tlg lhagiges cbt the Maing,co 119114 „ 
„ Yo. L. ke een others, u 8thart have 100 vp⸗ 
on me. e far 1 291! [ way bas tn vgn, Hννον e 


EI. Lo. I von have fad others; nd 
conſequently of vm z And the fame meaſure muſt 
you expect from your Maintamere; which will be too hea» 
vy an Herten for youre Peurt n 10s 2 5 
« "29. £5//Why iu porte A che wuitd e not, bet at 
ue dene e Would" fu le 
{it Tn 8 Nen and aſter 
Thugs dike 1140 « . no tete: e& 10 
d to * partcule Tmployment 


El. Lo. I ſee pon art 
then ? 


Yo, Lo. Faith I may chaſe m aeg ann oy Nuts 
brings forth note but dne Tor bean L Gy der 

Liberality. 47 * © #094 woa vr * Jin 101525 1 1 

I La, woch, 10 keep your Feet ot ef: baſbtand dun- 


Paths, I have oll you ſhall RV ds Maſter of 
my Houfe. It ſhall be ybur cart, Soil, to ſex” him fed and 
eloath d, not according to his preſent Eſtate, but to * 


Birth and former Fortunes. 
F. Lo. Ik it be refer d to him, if 1 Wen fella te hes 


nation Jearſie-ſtockins, blue Devils Bresches, witk the 
Gards down, and my Pocket Feb Neeves, I'll never look you 
Ith Face a Ars Spe? ap tis. 10 1 6% 19.3 * 

. A — Iwubie'! is then thoſedsngling flops. 

Bl. Le. To keep you ready to do him all Service 
ably, and him to command you reaſonably, I leate thele fur- 
tber Directions in Writing, which at 8 beſt leaſure toge⸗ 
r An and red. 

Voter Adigel te bm wich e 1 
1 Sir, my Miſtreſs commends her Love to you in 
this Token, and theſe Words; it is u jewel (ſhe fays) 
Which as 0 Favour from ber ** to wear 

till 


n — 


the ordinary Grace of Salutation; Are you the Lady of this 


Tilly Our: Fear's, Trerel ba performed; Which, voce pd 
dus happy Return ren tt 
E. Is, Return 1 ae oth. uch, Thagks, 90 ſbe 
2 tha Heut af ſuddenly! oyergoy'd Man 
would willingly utter; and you I hope I ſhall with Qlggdes 
Arguments per ſwade to wear this Diamond. that when my 
Miſtreſs ſhall, through my lang Abſenes, and abe Approach 
of. new; Suitors affer to forget, me ya, may caſt or Bye 
down to your Finger, anq remember end ſpeak of me, 
dbe will beer t hes bother <han) thoſe allied by. Hirth to ber; 
& we; ſee muy Men much ſevayed by the. Grooms of their 
Chambers; not, that they have n greater, part of their Love 
or Opinion on them, than on | others, bug. for that der 
know their Secrets. 
Abig. O' my Credit 1 For I think" tas mak for me: 
i . ther Suitots. 
Le. I ſhall does 40 to teach you Fc to diſcredit 
t eir 1 you know how to take Exception at their 
Shirts | wathiog,! or do make the Maids Tre. they. found 
Paftefs in theis Beds. } uot 51131 Less 0 
An. I kao. 1 know, and do not you fear the Suitors. 
EI. Lo. Farewel, be mindful, and be happy; the Night 
calls me. [ Exexnt omnes prater Abig. 
Ang. The Gods af the Winds beſriend you, Sir; a 
conſtant and liberal Lover thou art, more Ge nd Wye 
4 05, 13) a5 24 Enter Welford. C þ.3 24 
We. Let? em not ſtand-ſti]], we have rid, '; 
8 A Saite 1:knoww by his riding bard, 11 not A 


Hell. A pretty Hall this, no Servant int? I a look 
big. You have deliver'd your Errand to n. then: 
There's no ae in a ae young Flow > PII ſhew 
my ſelf. a dick * 6 
tel. Lady, may it plegſe you to below upon, a Strynget 


Houſe? Abig. 


>. 


FAS 


2 


— 


> & ww 0 — * „ — a 


Tie Scokiifak Ligdy.\ 13 
Sir, I amOworthily/ proud ti bea Serv ant bf . 
7 1% 1 Mond bes proud to be A Servant of 
did not my fo late Acquaintance make me deſpalr iger 
Abig. Sir, Ws Hor fv il piece bet Marty 
bring it about. n 5 Ie. 
Mel. For theſe — Words, 1 remain poor 804 
Debtor, le y Lady at home? t tre 1, en 
A She is no Stragler. Sir. o 401 ; m149918D we 
Mel. May her Occiſions admit me to ſpeak with ber 0 
Abig. If you come in the way of a Suitor, Nm »eit 
+l. 1 know out affible Virtus Wille be mord toxper- 
ſwade her, that a n 7 
to be bound to her for a Night's 6 
Abig. 1 will commend this Meſſage to berg but if you 
aim at her Body, you will be deluded: Other Women of 
the Houſebold of as good Carriage and Government; upon 
any of which'if you can caſt your Sedan. they will per- 
haps be found as faithful.and got {o co [Ex. Abig. 
el. What a Skin full of Luſt is this? 1 thought I had 
come! a wooings: add am the courted Perty: This is 
rigbt Court faſhion: Men, Women, and all woo, Catch. 
that catch may. If this ſoft+hearted Woman have infus d 
any ot her Teuderneſs into r the will 
PR * Who's here®+ ß 577485 1 
191999 Enter Sir R oger the Curate, tent. 1. f 
Rog. God fave you, Sir. My Lady lets you know ihe 
deſires to be acquainted Frith y0ur N . before the con- 
fer with du? ven . 
Mil. Sir; my Name calls me Wilford, | | 
& © Rog... 1 of a good Name. mi oy, 
Wir. 4 
Wel. I will uphold it as good as any of wy. voce 
had this t WO hundred Years, Sir. 
Aeg. I knew -a Worſhipful and a Religious Gentleman 
of your Name in the. Biſhoprick of Danler. Call. vn 
nn 8 0 


MD 
Wet, 


14 


Tha-Storaiful. bn Lady." 
n e led Wes, Bir. 
neg. it ee e et car] . e 


your Chriſtian With me tos „e on bib 
el. Whats 1 N 
Rog. I mean the Name which your God- fathers and God- 
others gave you at the mmm cots 1 
Wel. 1 5 Harry: But you cannot proceed "orderly, no 
on Catechiſm ; tor you have told me A 
Name. Sill I begyour se Wine 
ee 99 41:5 3h 1 — 
5 What Room an rea in thi nog 41 
Ae. More Rooms then one. $194 kt 05 
el. The more the merrier: hut may my koldneſi k no. 
why your Lady bath bat you to deoppher ey Damme? 
Rog. Her own Words were theſe: To -know-whether 
you were a formerly deny'd Suitor, diſguitid in this Mel- 
fage: for I can aſſure you ſhe delights not in Thalame; N- 
OE are at wage — : — mrs. 
24 | [Exi# Roger. 
im. Andiich freed, Sir, T hops: e nee 
zamongſt i Nation of new found Fools, on « Land where 
no Navigator has yet planted” Wik; If T had foreſcen it, 4 
would have laded my Breeches with Bells, Knives, Copper, 
and Glaſſes, to trade with Women for their Virginujes; yet 
I fear, I ſhou'd bave'betray'd'tmy- {df to a needleſs charge 
then,” res thy wan Night-cap again. 60d 2 
"Enter „a Par K3 23 725 
* Sir, wy Lady' s pleaſure is to ſee you; who bath: 
commanded me to acknowledge her Sorrow, chat you muſt 
tike the Pains to come up for fo bad Eater tainment. 
el. I ſhall obey your Lady, that ſent it, and — 
ledge you that brought it to be your Arts Maſter” | 
Rog. I am but a Batchelor of Art, Sie 3 end I bens the 
mending of all under this Roof, from vy Lady ander 
Dow bed, to the Maid in the Feaſe-ſtraw. on to 
el. A Cobler, Sir? l * 02:14 
Aeg 


5 


hold fore rotten Diſcourſe of Sheep, or wes He Lo 


— 


” Hoculeare” Divine! Service within: 
Walls. Hui DIS 1s 20 MC 200}. of 20 2 
el, Bat the Tababinknd af hi Bottle 66 ricky 
you on Errands without my {erupt of Oonſcdetee * 
Rog. Yes, 1 do take the Air many Motnings on foot; 
three or four Miles for Eggs: But hy move u that? 
mel. To know whether it might become Jour Function 
to bid my Man to ee leer his Horke a te to rend on me. 
- Rag. Moſt properly, Sir. ** 
el. 1 pray you do ſo then: The hilt I wil end your 
„ "You des all this Houle in the tree Way? © Bong 
"ty. I do; Sir. 4.** 
We, And this Door T hope e . 
Rog. Your Underſtanding is ingenious Ex, ſever 
1e Yung Lende, nd Shi wh & eig. 
Sv. By your favour, Sir, you ſhall pardon me. 
Vo. Lo. I ſhall bear your favour, Sir, ook me no mg 
1 ſay they thall comc in. = y 
- Cav. Sir, you forget who I am 1 | 
To. Lo. Sir, I do not; thou art my Brother's Steward, 
his cuſt- off Mi- money, his Kitchen Arithmetick. 
Sv. Sir, I hope you will not make fo little of me? 
v. Lo, I make thee not ſo little as thou art; for indeed 
there goes no more to the making of a Steward, bur a fair 
Iopriini/, sad then 2 reaſonable Tem intusd into him, and 
the thiog is done, 
Cav. Nay then you tir my Duty. 141 night ed" - 
_ Tv. Lo. What wouldft thou tell me, how Hops grow, 


"1 


. % * 
4 # at of * 


day falls ? Prithee farewel, and entertain my Friends, be 
drunk and burn thy Table-books; and my dear TOY, of 
Velvet, thou and I. | doh 


Sv. Good Sir, remember. | 
W. Lo. I do remember thee a boch Fellow, be the 


did put bis truſt in Almanacks, and Horſe-fairs, and roſe 


by tiny, and Pot-butter, Shall they come in yer? 


- 


. eee ETC” mow — — 
— 


16 The, dachi Lag 


2 I muſt anfoſd your ;Brothe: 
et in, KVR et Non, I 
950, Len, ex pn aal gd: 28 
. 1 arte e eee 10 MEM 
and my Brother to diſpoſe of it. 
12 Þv. Le. Mark that, my wicked Stewards, ud Tdipok 


of it. Ti 11344 e 8 64 
Sap, W w hl be bert ble, lle . like a Selten, and my 
Credit falls not in bim. 1 2 nter good mg: Sir, 


mark; that. if! Of Gi» UT V8 

Vo. Lo. Nay, if it be na 1 fulkl:it, . 
Legs will carry me ll bear my ſelf Gentleman-like, but 
when lam drunk, let them bear one that can. Forward, 


dear Steward. 

ev. Next it is my Will, that be e bee 
N. with, Attendance, Apparel, and pd ide n .of 
es Peo 


To. Lo. Send this \ is as plain as your ol Mioikin< 
bibeckes. ' Your wiſdom will relent now will jt. not ? Be 
molliſed ot ou underſtand me, Sir, proceed. 
Sv. Next, that my Seng 0 be Place place, and pow'r, 
and bound my Brother's C 

. Lo 2. Ii ber no more of this ee bind i by 


i - elf, Steward, 192 To 
Feu, This is your, Brother's Wil, and as Lake it, be. 


makes no mention of ſuch Company as You would draw 
unto, yo. -Captains of Gallyfoiſts, ſuch as in a clear Day 
have ſeen Callis, Fellows that have no more of God, than 
their Oaths come to; they wear $words to reach Fire at 
a Play, and get there the 'oyl'd end of a Pipe, for their 
Guerdan : "Then, the remnant of your Regiment, are 
wealthy Tobacco: Merchants, that ſer up With one Ounce, 
and break for three; together With. a Forlorn hope of 
Poets, and all theſe look; like n withqut 
47 15 Ate theſe fit Company or Maſter's Brother? 


. 1 ; 91 cither conyert, thee (O thou Pagen Ste 
wa d) 


«RS 


Sn Tui ena dee e denke r cr con 2 | 


The Sofas Lund i 
werd br pieſcatly cunttundn tice ke teckonings| whb's 
A the Gentittmth. u mo 8 LUO 43 den VOY 
mY rev vir. + 4 Jt een a bf bd de 219 
M L. Nay! you d eder er Lüth, and where 
II. e 1 A „M r Ala) 201 vor br K ve 
8. 'Ar&You'tnfl Vaſes brether vf) bcog 2 an 
. Lo. Ate 50 dhe 58 Maſter-Steward} with's Fuet 


Juli Snpd ons.! (Oo: n 00) 


held 4s all 1 Au. Has zun ww 
fs I, and "tis? Well fad thy old Pert of Frances 
wW 
Lads, youre re richly Welse. Ku thiv'old Hurry 
"Sit, T Wil ſe ur Love! geb ee gran dee 
21184" Sw. bu Wilk tike my Pübſe. Ic, N. N 
And ſtudy to continue it. 7.3 öbö mel {C8 
_ Sev; J do helizvlyn.t 'v* „ 209 e BW r 
Nb. Yout hedotrable Friehd und Maſtcy's * 
ven you to us fora 1 worthy Fellow, and ſo 
fo. 0 To Ja wrt merit” png 
hs giy'a himſelf int He Had f Virkts wet to 
Was Si afe cheſe thk Pitec Ki 1 4601 31! vel 
To. Lo. They are the"Wiorall\ ef tbb Agel the Viroes 
Men mide of ol! fi wed Naw e DEA of ol if 
q "Sev. Of your Gold. you mein Sir. „en hrs 
25. Le. This is u blen of War, and eties go on,” and 
wears his Cccuns, , [fu wird dart 2 rd y1»44 boe 
"9a. In's Noſe; T? bits, ws -4cbi YC. & og „ 3 0 4 
, W. T8 did fragt Fieln vhs ice. Mravehesl- Sin 
knows Men bad: Mannern and bas plowed up the ben Be 
far *cill both the Poles have knockt; has ſeen the un 
take Coach,/ and can diſtinguiſh the Ge his Yorſes, 
and their Kinds, and had a" 1 pr otter there; i 
Sav. Ties u, wo. cnc lf bye! e aa 


—— wegleoftie OGehileen; wrrijine'own tear 
Gro: 


* Tu I have ſben moge, Sir. ct Hon 1 nf. 4 ny 


{abit 


18 The- Scan Ladye 
reſt, you. you ute ut the wad af the. World end: would 
vou had as good a Living, Sir, as Shit Fellow cow's lie you 
Lo pers Agape, at ©” ob hater" | 
. Loc; This Minden che See 20d this the Muſee. 
Sav. And you the Cloaths, and Meat, and Mony, ,zou 
have a good Generatiag of m, p det hem avuliiply, 
var Dreyber's; Houſe is big cnough, and 39 Gee F'as 
roo much Land, hang it Dirt. erm et bi 6 0 
Vo, Te. Why now. jhou. art,gfoving Fire 
thy Annotations. and thy Rentebaokt, thov haft ja weak 
Brain, Sa vil, and with the next long thay, wilt run mad. 
| Gentlemen, you se Oe word Welcome: £0. three, hundred 
Pounds a Tears yu6:will be freely, wary, ſhall ue not 
Capt. Merry as Mirth-aod; Wing, my lovely Jevele/ce) 
Poet. A ſerious Look ſhall * eee 
any Man from our Company. ß. 
Trav. We will not talk wile'y a; ed bs Bat 


de, Whus — — 
Po: bas vole] YaJIeW. & 761, 247 03 JOY big 


Cub. I am all for Drink. WiC uo 
ev. U mn du lit he 4, 715 tri ) ft 505 
©” Fore. Hothat wil ot J Ae dds in N 
Per. ſeem;yyiſe, and nie ꝙ iq a r volt 1h r 
6. Zo. It ſhall be fo, we'll have it all in Brink; Jet Meat 
and Lodging go, they are tranfitory, and ſhew, Men meerly 
mortal: Then. wee NN. his, Wench, 
and every Week a freſh one we'll keep no. pawder,d Fleſh. 
An theſe we have by w under © thy —_—_ Things 
eh. Bene ieee the Obedience 
An Progle, eee eee 
Semen? +5} - . 20nd $16, del] lr good $f 
>» Cape. Ti gala a0] evident that he, meant Weaches, 
Sav. Good Sir, let me xxpound it. oe tei nee, bog 
Cap. Here be as found Men as your ſelf, Sir. YZ, 
Poet. This do I hold to hextha Jnterpieation! of. it: In 
1 


21 Man; 


85 * 


— — — 2 — 


The Stornful” Leily. 29 


Man; — — — * 


Chiefeſt. b 145i Hoc s 
Words, 9 Claes of my People, you Seward ding 
runner Heth ao . 
Capt: He is, he is. e bn O 
D. Lo. Steward, attend us foe uchi, * 194 
Say; But will gen keep no Hauſe, Sir?! / 
Vo, Lo. Nothing but Drink, $i de hundred Ponds i 
Drink, | ©: iS Hoy wo? "one mn dg yert 1 
| . andimaiiabla hab 1 ns to 
ſee it! Good Sir, krep-fome Mest b1o 21 
M.. Oet us good Whores, and for: ports I Il board 
you in an Ae houſe, yon ſhall have Cherie and Onlons. 
dau. Wheat ſhall become of me, no Chimny imoaking 
Well, prodigal, your Brother will come home. [ Bx. 
T's L. S 1 Lade III wartuat you ſor Wenches. 
Three hundred Pounds in Drink. 14 * & 18588 Iren. 


2 er 3 11 1 — LA I 
i ; -F01f 1 bom vis a7 * 


we, .C 3 8 jt "SC 8 


Di Lady, Werrord, and 

Lady. Al R, ind you fee your: bad Lodging, Imo did 
you good Night. | ! 2613-2 vat 

WA, lady} it 'rhetebe any wut, vein weer you.” 


La. ' X'litthe Slovp will eaſt thin nnn Onee 
more good night. 21905 234 BY et 208 nete 265 


Wel. Once more, dear Lady, and then all ſweet irre 


vo Fc dvi 
N MT M 
ws Roger the ] © 


1 * 2 1330 


Da "Dear" Sir, de ort and ſweet then : 
u. Shall ebe Morrow prove better te; Nh 1 * 
my Sute happier by this Night's reſt ** who: 1 
7 Tv'your ee beree 
ye lt welt eben til} 1 tall for it. Sri av' a Strfünger you 


dm mY" Weener Put dad 1 known your 


3 


ww Ji eee Las 
tand eri e ren Suff 


rein 
De ne e 


Za 51899912 woy ee ee 15 en be 2fEers d 
Nay Sir, you ſhall ſtay wle nie; U'l-preſy "Zeal: ——_ 
Rog. O Lord, Sir. n wt ont oH'g 
l. Do 'Tobbced 29 Envle baits: 9 4 — 
Rog. Surely e with your 
Meterendel lf bebod. alot ie; i e 
Well. Pray light ic, Sir, Hove do. yen e it? Aran 
„f. I promiſ- 500 ine if otufbe Hlingtag Peer indeed“ Ii. 
is wet, Sir, Lord how itibrinigs do Nheumꝰ „ 
b Handle it ag ai Sir your Hive a weprmn Tert f it. 


— arojs,- ibn The” ly | 
3 ot 14 | 
800 


ty powertul, and by a 
moves i in ſundry Places. la 174018 x5 O's 4: { 


, Ayr t does fb Sir, and mt eſpecially, to dk Sir;F- 


why yqu wear a Nig he- cap. ini ebriu ee IIS. 
. Aured] L wi 157 f truth unto . Foul 
* — ni DD 
0 e by that vi the Bu 
Wel. 125 Botler? Certainly he hut the i IS | iy 


him. when d a dag of your grave N 
offence, Sir? © 


s. Reprovidg him at Tra- trip, Sir, emen 5 

ere the total ſurely. * | 108. beg gen 2 

© Wk Mon ald, him when (his rage erat ſet 8 tit ard . 

forks cragk'd; your Canons I hape 2 hat not buet your V 
Gepitlewom 


gentle reading, But ſhall we ſee theſe md 
| night 2; 51 Pow Vile rot: br” whe Job torr en I 
© Rog, Have patience, Sir, until our fellow: Nipholas' beide - 


ces, bat is, aſleep i, For ſo the word is men to —_ $ 
ts die, to die to ſleep. a yery bigvre, Bir. W e 23417 


., Nor Al ede . . the Genewpmest . 
Grave, 


till the Man be in: h (Beds his Grave: : His 
his Bed; Tas ref. — 3 « 


Has 


The Storufub Lad 2 
. Sy Poet gives the realog- feng Time rimirem Vit, ie is 
Fall of Loope- holes, aud will diſcouet to our: Pairanefs?' 
5 Wal. Your:GommenteSir, has made me unideritand you 
nnn the Lady's Sifter, and Abigil Wa. x 
tte abem, with a Far. 
Ng: Sir be addreſt. the Graces do ſalute yon writhithe 
all | Bowl of Plenty. Is our old/Enemy — 1007 
Alg. He's ſafe. „ itte a diese © ht 1er. a 
Ng. And. dves he ſoar at Fopinalyich.ahe Poe Þ 
Aar. No. be out ſhores the 25:07 your © 47 0? 
"Bt, Genticyroman, thin Coartey ral nee 
o you, ever nem Sent 19/3125 217” 
Mar. Sir, my Siſter's ſtrictneſs makes not us forge you. 
are a Stranger and a Gentlemi. 
of, ie, la footh Fir, ere | chang'd inro my Lady, « Gee 
[tleman ſo well indued with Parts, :ſhould not be loft. 
8 Wel, L thank, you Gentlewoman, and teſt bound 10 you, 
Tk See how this fool Familie chews the Gel From thee, ud 
| e and, 6fty, good. Love deliver me. keg JviC 331 | 
Mr. Will you, fit doven, Ar eine = 
Wal. 1 take it kindly, Lady. +: * SO 29015 I" tas 
Rong» our beſt mar cpm 42.8413 lee Loved?! 


$08 g) 45 tees ak 


you. 10e0s de reeacyro ſelk. 
e cou d 2 0 a os e dt ow: 444 
, K 


"RY (Mora ere 55, te would not ex you: but baniſh the 

Imagination; . ſhe's only - wedded to her: ſelf, lier with her 
ah „and, loves her ſelf; and far anather Husband K ham ther 
at lv 
50 U Fault, the les 


be may knock at the Gate, but ne'er come in. Be 
42 Wergan,'and « trouble, and bas n 
of which is. ſbe cannot love you. .. 


ick Abe. God ber, the'll;do worſe; won d week 
2 werthy af Bee 


* «4 
grief, Miſtreſs Mus. , ah 


2z The Jann, Lady. 
l. Now I muſt ver- ænr bert et 
Nur. Faith von d thau hadſt — aB-may kan p! 
1 do not think they wouldmake the Day oller By 
Abig. Sir, will you pot ebe ee. . 
Mar. Well ſaid, ad ſay ing. r C 
' #41, She looks like one indeed; — h 
yGur ve6ad, your deer (if has made the'bottoiy Ferrer, N 
Abig. Sir, | begin a Frolick, dare you Sie |; 
We. Mey (elf fur-you;' to pleaſes you. That Smile bai 
turn'd my Stomach : This u vigbt the ed Emblem "of the 
Merl crapping of Thie end, wht 4 huming " 
| the carries, ſure ſhe has been ridded'wirha Fe 7 
Lore dab m -r 
Rog. Do I dream, or de Surely F Kab i not: 
Am .vub'd of ? Is this the Wey ef a my Morning 
Pray re) Ob Nager abou art but 2 
Flow'c., Did ] for this e ˖] e my in! 
tian, Vows, and wood: her in Herolea! Epifties?- Did 1 
the Owl, and undertook with labour and expehc 
Recollextian of thoſe theuſand - Pieces, conſurn'din Oeflar 
and Tobacco-ſhops of that oyr ho Bran N. Br. 
Have I done this, and am I done thus t I will end with 
the wiſe Man, and Cy; He that" bene s Women has an 
Eel by the tail. ent Deg 263 26969 9467) TN 
A. Sir tis Wadde Undlew lmesning 
nnr Poſſet) by this id grown ſo cold, that Twere an un- 
manner l part longer vo hold you! fram your reſt: es 
the Houſe has be at your command, 81r. 
— be with yoo, Lady. | 2 
vou define too. 38 1 9291 e W ; nn 


12 


"Wil. Lane Sir wd Jen did: Mie 1e t 
And requeſting 2 Fee mean of your” La 
aight, good Maſter Iii 


4 e lr Neeb i h, { GiL Brit Roger. 

eu dear Da Half # dogen * ita 

dom wou'f make u Mail forſWweir Corifellion © For! who 
that had but half his Wits about him} | woo'd commit the 

- [Counſel of a ſerious fin to ſułh a cruet N eap-Þ Why 

how your, hanf we a a Luer Stvwans. 

| bol Bead us yob 


vo 


ene de 


1 — Sie p e 


n 
Ser. Ves, Sir. „ VN 


not. 


n Have ti 8 rr ir” 9 Os | 
ing We ry have n kind of wholſome a 
an as HY Fan DN , Hot o wou 537, H 
41 l. Aud a Ig bn 199% et c ** 


Fer. Sir, ſo take NA Amee seng - 

gab 8. ber fs ead a 0% qv 211 2 
here are no Oats't61 be gut; une y l 
dye = Phe People tre fo r to 
1d F: 


0 . Sriogeit Cattle, Cattle, / 10 etw NSN g. "Mint 

b W399 29 29207 12. tnemel nf fred; del. | 

Aly are trinfpirent; Sir Sr, yen m he! 

them: Weck t Hoe! +2 it 7 ms: 

Mel. Come Sir, the truth of your Diſcovery; - 
S. Ser they Ge ftr tribes AE Pew? Th Keke a 

105 — — one Tribe, and have 

cation within Eh the Buttery and a — 


85 EE e ee. 
r e "Bob 


N unt 10 * 75 * 44 
hat iee's 65's 0! 15:2. 87 1 Hunted 


Ser, 


24 eee 


„Son. Faith Sir, 1 will handle 3 

2 me leayg. Thig Hriek, or this;cool 

dips of, which three Spo fu kills a+ 

eee API rimde % n 100 194 bet 1: 

Wa. Sr. you; . * % 29019 % g 
Le end. Bat as Lam ö tree 

bot one dee coir, moving hu an Ax Hl . 
Fi fie a Q\ 85 
Commendationgr, Lighs x 


| 


n 2&8 10 * 1 cif it oder 
"We am glad if it 
of 1 4.— 


had been Tongue - ty 
Were. I. ane 
his; Comrades 


othm Gone end : e 


Enter young Lovelels, 
and two 2 e- 113,29 
To. Lo. Come, my brave Man of: War, aa out thy dafi 
Rl Gow come ves, 1 Jo BG che 2 
Kiſs till the Cow come home. e 
My Modern Poet, thou ſhall kiſ in Conplets. tar AN 
Enter with Wipe, |, 1 * 045 


Strike up an mans Kee an AF JP eee 


no Of Wit 5 2 nn 42 
thy Heros thy Captain 

is 4 t, bis 338631 •4. 

Lore thy brave Man of War, and; let th bounty 


Gy the. in Shamois: — e 
mpt —y guy en pas 


: f 
Thy Battles, ., nog 7 0% r N 1 4 
b N. Le. ſhale have t Boy, and, 7 reaiber; 
eee Marche you Michc 3 e 12g I 
„ 24 Peer Sa. 


1 4 800 { 


41 44 


. 


1 
2 
14 de ©..$ 


e O , tied, O mb 
e Wou'd. I had beg, Sd i Monk 
7s hp hrs Je liz's 0, Er dis Diſolution. . . He 
— of an 1 There f . de 
Drink i rcd in which goodly M 


= 52 


| chan 


25 


» The' Scornful" Lady. 25 
in the middle of: this Deluge appear the tops of An 
and black Jacks, like Churebes:drown'd i th Marſhes, | 

_ Yo. Lo. What, art thou dome My ſwrert Sir Amias, wel- 
come to Trey. Come thou — * * caurt 
hed Enron? 1 * ,voaJ gout, #477) | 

Sar Good Sir, conſider. 2 119: D 4 4 

To. Lo. Shall we conſider, neee! How ay you? 

Capt. Conlider? That were a ſimple toy i faith. conſider? 
Whole Moral' that? The Man that W 
Foe: Let m ä 0 
Priche be ahh my Hedor, 

Cape Pesſamt Slave, thou Groom e of — 
ings;- lixe and thanle this Gentleman, thou badft ſeen Pluts 
elſe. The next conſider kills tber. 729 . 


of Sack. We e e 

Poet, *'Tis but a ſnuff, make it eo Gallons, and let dim 
do r 11 
Sav. Nay rather kill me, there's but 2 Lay-man Joſt. 
Good Captain, do your Office. 

Yo. Lo. Thou ſhalt drink, Steward, drink mae ane my 


Re} 
Run 
Peng 


ver, and pace her till ſhe ſtew. 

Sav. Sure Sir, I cannot dance with your Geatlewomenabey 

are too light for me pray break my Head, and let me go. 
"Capt. He ſhall dance, he ſhall dan. 

: 1529, Zo. He ſtialll dance and drink. and be drunk and dence, 

and te dak gain, anch ſball ſee no — yd 915 
Poet. And three quarters. &Y 3 

Lem. And three quarters be it. Amte 

Capt. Who knocks there? Let him i in. 41 

Db De Euter Rauer Lovelels: diſenis'd. 

een onen xeliver me hope. 


Fed Gentlemen, Gad ve yauialh-ny bunch, i 1 0 
— ; mid} q998 DO 12t't;. * 4 101 
B 


SAL Caft, 


Trav. Let him drink down bis Word n in a Giſ'on 


Steward, Strike bim a Horn- pipe ſqueakers; take thy ſtci- 


B —— — — 


16 The Scornful Lady; 


Capt; This is the Gentleman 8 bim, and 
menen he's a right nei! her 

LI. Lo. He promiſes no mere "4 en 2 Aner- 

m Lo. Sir, your buſineſs ?. 01) 9019.3 oe ren 

El. Lo. Sir, I ſhou'd let you rely yet I am-loth Fe L 
am {worn to't, wou'd ſome other” — woull ſpeak it 
fof _ 7; 2 50 AY. 

. Lo. Out with it P God's — a 

El. Ls. All I deſire Sir is, ce prince and fuFrance of 8 

Man; and good Sir be not mov'd more. 

. L. Then a pottle of SE will 05 bere'o my Hand, 

pritbee thy buſineſs? * en orbit 56 

El L. Good Sir excuſe me; and w bebe yen beer, 
think muſt have been known unto: eee 
—_ and bear it noblx. 

Yo. Lo. Prithee diſpatch me? 

El. Lo. Your Brother's dead, Sir. 875 
' Yo. Lo. Thou deft not mean dead Drunk ? LETS 

- El. Lo. No, no, dead and r ee 2 
V. Lo. Art ſure he's dead? . l 

El. Lo. Too ſure Sir. 7 $465 

15. Lo. Ay, bu an thou very ca fre of itt - 

El. Lo. As fure, Sir, as I tell it. 957 

Yo. Lo, But art thou ſure he came not up b 

El. Lo. He may come up, but neter to call you; Rather; 

- Yo. Lo. Bar ar far he had Water enoogh v0 drown him? 

El, Lo. Sure Sir he wanted none 
W. To. 1 'wou'd not havethinaiwant, 1 hd bim harter: 
Here I. Wr 3 Wig how n 

El. Lo. Very wiſely, Sir. 

Vo. Lo. Fill him ſome Wine. Thou doſtnotihe me moo d. 
theſe tranſitory Toys ne'er trouble me, be's in a better 
place, my Friend, I know t. Some fellow wou d have cry d 
now, and have curſt thee, and faln out with thei Meat, 

and kept a pudder; but all this helps not, he unt too good 
. There's. the ght ay car 
Fri 
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The Scurmful Lady. 27 
Friend,” Off with thy Dtink, . thou” hat a ſpice of Sorrow 
makes thee dry: Fill him another. Savil, your, Maſter's, 
Nead,gnd who — Nay,.let's all bear it well; 
wipe, Savil, wipe, Tears are but thrown + we ſhall 
have Wenches now, n 8 
Lau. Yes, Sir, | \ 
re. Lo. And drink innumerable? ?:? 
Sev. Yes forſooth +; 411 5464 1 
To. Lo. ee eee 
. $av. I wou'd be glad, Sir, to do my weak eadeavpur. 
W. I Lo. Vu may be brought ia time to lonaa Wench too. 
Sav. In time the ſturdy: Oak, Sir. : 
. Lo. Some more Wine for my Friend there. h 
EI. Lo. I ſhall-be drunk anqn for my good News: bl, 
haye a loving Brother, that's my comtorr. . 
DD. Lo. Here's to you, Sir, this is the wort I wiſh yo 
for your News: And if I had another elder Brother, and 
ſay it were his chance to feed 'Haddocks, I ſhould be ſtill, 
þ of, the ſame you ſee me now; a poor contented. Gentleman, 
pies More Wine for my Friend cn da again... _ 
Wer; 2. Le. I ſball be, if I follow this begjnging. . Well, cay.. 
dear Brother, if I 'ſcape this drowning, -'tis your (turo next 
Fr to ſiakʒ you ſhall duck twice before I help you. Sir, 1 can- 
"£33 not drink more; pray let me have your. pardoo. 


cher? Is. L. O Lord Sir, is yaur Modeſiys: More Wine, gie 
him? him a — vr 111 delt be 
9 my chief Mourner. 

utter: apt. And this my Pennon: S5 3 — to youy 


r itꝭ and to my Lotd of Land bere. 
| II. Lo. I feel a buzzing in my Brains; pray God I bear- 
this out, and 11] ne'er mode then ein. Here's 
to you, Sir, | 
Yo. Lo. To my dear Semk down of yur ker you 
lafi fel, youPuganz- be drunk and penitent. 
Seu. Forgive me, Sir, and Lil bean hig. 
. bo. - * ** nee, 
55 11. Lo! 


oh. 
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18 The Stornful Lady 

El. Zo. Sit, 1 muſt take my: leave of you, wy buſin neſs is 
ſo urgent. 5 

1 Lo. Let's have A idling cat before you go. is R 
new ſtoupe. 1 4 

El. Lo, I dare not, Sir, by no means. 

To. Lo. Have you any mind to a Wench? 1 would fn 
gratity you for the Pains you took, Sir, 

El. Lo. As little to the t'other. Ane ads þ 

To. Lo. If you find any ſtiring do but fay fo.” 

EI. Lo. Sir, you are too bounteous; when 1 beet 1. 
itching , you ſhall aſſwage it, Sir, before another: This 
only, and farewel, Sir. Tour Brother when the Storm 
was moſt extreme, told all about him, he left a Will 
which lies cloſe behind the Chimney in the matted Cham- 
ber. And ſo as __ Sir," as pou have made me able, Ttake 


my leave. 
9 Lo. Let bs embeier bim all: IF you go ry before 


you end your bulineſs, pray — yon, iel freſh 


Hogſhead for ou. 5 
Sav, You hall belthis will nor ebuſe; Sir, ' My Mater 
is a wonderful fine Gentleman, has a fine State, a very fine 
State, Sir, I am his Steward, Sir, and his Man, 
El. Lo, Wou'd you were your own, Sir, as 1 left you. 
Well I muſt caſt about, or all finks. 
Sv. Farewel, Gentlemen, Gentleman, Seen, 


EI Lo. What wou d you with me; sir? was 
Sav. Farewel Gentleman. 112. vi 
EI Ld. 'ONeep Sir, ſleep. Cris El. Lo: 


Yo, Lo. Well Boys, you fee what's ars, lets in and 


| Ak, and gite thanks for it. 


© Capt. Let's give thanks for it.. pas „ 
To. Lo. Drunk as I live. AE: C11 
Sv. Drunk 4s 1 live, Boy Wo? 195 (em a} v3.1 
Yo. Lo. Why, now thou art — * dif thine 
Office, and caſt up s Reckoning of fome weight; 1 will 
be knighted: for” my State will * it, tis fxteen hun- 
dred 


— —————__— Lu— 
— —— ů ;P; — — — — 


4 
# 
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ared, Boys: QF. your Mus. ft. 

Sattin. K. r 

_ Capt. O ſweet, Lowel/e!, * NO 
Sv. All in Sattin ! O beet Lovele(; | ! 

. Lo, March in, my noble Compeers :. And this my 

Gang hl ed. „na Ad, G. proper we to the 


Will. [ Excunt. 


| | Enter Modkcrafe the Uſurer, and Wilow, 

Mor. And Widow,.as L ſay, be your own Friend: Your 
Huzband left you wealthy, ay and. wile, continue fo ſweet 
Duck, continue ſo. Take heed of young ſmooth Varlets, 
younger Brothers; they are Worms that will eat through 
your Bags; they are very Lightning, that with a flaſh or 
two will melt your Mony, and never ſinge your Purſe- 
ſtring $3 They, are Colts, Wench, Colts, heady and dan- 
gerous, till we take om up, and make em fit for Bonds. 
Look upon me, I have had, and have yet matter of mo- 
ment, Girl, matter of moment; you may meet with a 
worſe back, I'll nat commend it. | 

Na. Nor I neither, Sir. 

Mor. Vet thus far by your favour, widow, ? tis tuff, 

WWid, And therefore not for my diet, for 1 love a teu- 


* 1 
10 # ; 13 v , 


der one. 


Moy. Sweet Widow | your "frumps, and be edifi- 
ed: 1 Fon know my State, | ſel} no Perſpectives, Scarfs, 
Gloves, nor Hangers, nor put my truſt in Shoe-ties; and 
where your Husband in an Age was riſing by burnt Figs, 
dreg'd with-Meal and powdered Sugar, Saunders and Grains, 
Wormſeed and rotten Raiſins, and, ſuch vile Tobacco, that 
made the Footmen mangy ; I, in a Year, haye put up hun- 
dreds inclos'd, my Widow, thoſe pleaſant Meadows, by a 


forfeit Mortgage For which the poor Knight takes a lone 


Chamber, owes for bis Ale, and dare not beat his Hoſtels: 
Nay more , 

Wid. Good Sir no more; what er my Husband was 
I know what J am, and if you marry me, you muſt bear 
it bravely off, Sir, B 3 Mor, 


30 De ScornfWul Lady. 

Ay. Not with the Head, ſweet Widow. 
mi. No, ſweet Sir, but with your — I mul 
have you dub d, for under that I Will not ſtoop 2 Fenther. 
My Husband was a Fellow lov'd to toil, fed ill, made 
_ his exerciſe, and fo grew coſtive, which for that I 
was his Wife, I gave way to, and pun mine own Smocks 
courſe, and Sir, ſo little: But let that paſs, time, that wears 
all things out, wore out this Husband,' who in penitence 
of ſuch fruitleſs five years Marriage, left me great with 
bis Wealth, which if of peer be a> worthy _— to, be 
Knighted, Sir. 

— | 

Apr. Now, Sir, from whom come you} whoſe Man 
are you, Sir? 

Sav, Sir, Lens den weng difler Zopalgh,): | 

Nur. Be ſilent, Sir, I have no Mony, not a penny for 
you, he's funk, your Maſter's funk, a periſht Man, Sir, 

Sav. Indeed his Brother's funk, Sir, God be with him, 8 
periſht Man indeed, and drown'd at Sea. 

Mor. How faldſt thou, Het bf gs o ar 
drown'd? ** 

Sav. Untimely Sir, at Se:2: 

Mor. And thy young Maſter left foe Heir * 
Sav. Yes, Sir. 

Mor. And he wants Mony? 
Sav. Les, and ſent me to you, for he is nov to be Knighted, 
Mor. Widow, be wiſe, there's more Land coming, whe 
dow, be very wiſe, and give thanks for mr, Widovv. 

' Wil. Be you very wiſe, and be knighted, me then give 
thanks for me, Sir? 
Sar. What fays your Worſhip to this Mony * 
Mor. I fay he may have Mony, if be pleaſe, 
Sav. A thouſand, Sir? 
Mor. A thouſand, Sir, provided, my wiſe Str, * Land 
lie far the payment, otherwiſe . 


Eurer 


for yours; this, and your 
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Euter Young Loveleſg an Comrades,” 10 them. = 
— He's here himſelf, Sir, and cun better tell vou. 12 
Mor. My notable” dear Friend; and worthy r 
; fo and now right worſhipful, all joy and welcome. 
. Lo. Thanks to 7 + dear eee — dt, N 
ithee old Angel Gold, my Family. as muc 
ph — — deſires, fair Gentle wornan. 
Wid. Nt. if, yOu mann Wy Ws Moos 


(© 14 BY 


; wy Beth's Dead» ae C | 


' 76. To. Dead, abus, ne fu for bers 

Ar. Dead? 

To. Lo. Drown'd, drown'd at Sea, Man, by the tas 
Conger that comes we ſhall hear more. 

Mor. Now by my Faith of my Body it movesme mucb. 

— 1.— e 

Dead? Why 1 thooght nothing but 3 lnundation 

would have e Wa 
Lund behind him. Wo | 

Moy. O has heſo? N 

To, Lo, Yes faith, Tthank bus fort, I bare al Boy; bf 
any ready Mony? 

Mor. Will you fel, Sir? 3 

To. Lo. No, not outright, G ou uu 
'or ſuch 6 flight Securiry? * pe wat 

Mor. I have no Mony, Sir, foo Mortgage; if you will 


| fall, ind all ar none, II work 4 new Mine for you. 


Sav. Good Sir, look before you, he'll work you out of 
all elſe: If you ſell all your Land, you have ſold your Coun- 
try, and then you muſt to Sea, to ſeek your Brother, and 
there lie pickled in a powdering Tub, and break your Teeth 


with Biskets and hard Beef, that muſt have watering, Sir: 


And where's your 300 Pounds a Year in Drink then ? If 
you'll turn up the Straits you" may, for you have no call- 
e there, but with a Cannon, nor no ſcoring 


B 4 bur 


3 e Stornful' Lady. 
- but on your Ships ſides, and then if you '(cape with Life, 
and take a Faggot Boat and d Bottle, of 17/augbavgh, come 
dome poor Man, like a type of Thames: trees, (ſtinking of 
Pitch and e 1 eee Sir, nn loth 
to ſee it. | @.\ „ 4 G2 

| Capt. Steward, you, are an 40. a meazel'd Maven and 
were it not againſt the Peace of . my. ſovereign Friend here, 
I wou'd break your fore · caſting Coxcomb, Dog I would, 
even with. thy ſtaff of Office there, Thy Pen and lnk- 
horn noble Boy, the God7of ,Gald/here bas fe thee-well, 

take Mony for thy Dirt: Hark and believe thou art cold of 
Conftitutiony: thy, Seat unhealthful, {ell and be paiſe : we 
are three that will adorn thee, and live according t thine 
own Heart, Child; Mirth ſhall be only; ours, and — ours 
ſhall be the black ey d Beauties of cbe time. Mon PRs 


22 i youll var _ 
Fort. Do what you will tis the gobleſ} cour hen — 


| | may live withou the. cargo. People,;nmh an wil 
make a Family; ay, and 8 755 e that: will beget new. In- 
nals, in which d write thy Life, my Wa of. Pleaſure, E- 


N. with Nero and Caligula. (ed ee e 
J. Lo. What Men were they, Captain ? | 
7 Capt. Two roaring Boys of Rome, that made al! Split 
Yo. Lo. Come, Sir, what dare you der TR. | 
Suav. You vil not fell, ine r 031 1 
Yo. Lo. Who told you ſo, Sir? 81 n oe 
Sav. Good Sir, have a care. W 
Yo. Lo. Peace, or I'll tack your Tongue, up 2 your kes 
What Mony? -ſpeak. e b. 
Mor. Six thouſand Dari Sir. 
»; Capt. Take it; has overbidden by the Sun: Bind bicn to 
| his Bargain quickly. 
. Lo. Come; ſtrike me luck with Barnet, 8 and draw 
the Wriings ; etre 154 woe 2d D216 
Mor. There's a. God's penny for the. | 
- Saw. Sir, for my old Makers lake, let my kaum — 5 
| cepted, 


_— "oY A WW 4 


i 
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cepted, if I become his Tenant I am undone, my Children 


: . and N. Wite God. n what: F me, 


' 


wy yay Wh, +; all or none, * 


15 Lo. Alli in, all in; Diſpatch 4. 7 
[ Exit with Com. 


Wd. Go, thou art a prefty forchanded Tele wou d 


f thou wert wiſer. 


Sav. Now do I ſenſibly begia to feel mz V ſelf a a Raſcals 
' wou'd I cou d teach a School, or beg, or lye well; 1 am 
| utterly undone; now he that taught __ to deceive and 
cozen, take thee to bis Mercy; fo be it. [Ex. Sav. 

Mor. Come, Widow come, never ſtand upon a Knight- 
hood, tis a meer paper Honour, and not proof enough for 
a Serjeant, Come, come, I'll make thee 

id. To anſwer, i in ſhort, is this, Sir. No Knight | no 
Widow, it you. make me any thiog, i it muſt be ek 
and ſo I take my leave. FRF 

Mor. Fare wel ſweet Widow, and think. of i 1 5 

id. Sir, I do more than think of it, it makes me dream, 
Sir. Ex. Wid. 

Mor. She's rich and Tober, if this itch were trom her : 
and fay I be. at the charge to pay the Footmen, and the Trum- 
pets, ay and the Horſemen too, and be a Kn gbt, and 0; 
refuſe me then; then am I hoiſt into the SubRdy, and 40 
by conſequence ſhou d prove a Coxcomb: I'll have q care of 


that. Six thouſand Pound, and then the Land is mine, 


there's ſome refreſhing Fo. vides a 


— — 2 dw 772.0 


ACT Ul. 80 NE * 


"> Enter Abg. 2 top ber Glue. / 20110 


4g Tf he but follow me, as all my hopes' let me he's 
Man enough, up goes my reſt, and [ know [ſhall 
draw him, By Die 
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: TIS Ener Welford: | 
28 t This is the ſtrangeſt rn to- 
wards Fifty, that ever frailty copt withal; what a trim len- 
voy here ſhe has put upon me; theſe Women are a proud 
kind of Cattle, and love this *whorſon doing fo directly, 
that they will not tick to make their very Skins Ba vyds to 
"their Fleſh. Here's Dogs kin and Storax ſufficient to kill a 
| Hawk: What to do with it, beſides nailing it up amongit 
' Iriſh Heads of Teer, to ſhew the mightitieG of ber Palm, 
;T know not: there ſhe is. 1 eee 
Lady, you have loſt your Glove. 810 2 
Au. Not, Sir, if you have found it. «nan 
A. It was my meaning, Lady, to reſtore it, 
. Twill he uncivil in me to take back a favour, rot- 
tune hath ſo well beſtow'd, Sir, pray wear it for me. 
Nl. I had rather wear a Bell. But hark you MiſtreGs, 
"what hidden Virtue is there in this Glove, that you wou'd 
have me wear it ? Is't fore Eyes, or will it 
charm the Tooth-ach? Or the red tops, being ſteept in 
White-wine ſoluble,” wilt kill the Itch ? Or has it ſo con- 
ceal'd a Providence to keep my Hand from Bonds? If it 
haye none of theſe, and prove no more but a bare Glove of 
Half a Crown a pair, twill be but half a courteſy, I wear 
two always ; faith let's draw cuts, one will do me no 


Abig. The Waben of his Years keeps him as yet in 
Tenorance, he's a well moulded Fellow, and I wonder his 
Blood ſhou'd ſtir no higher; but tis bis want of Company: 
I muſt grow nearer to him. 
Enter Elder Loveleſs disguis'd, 

. Lo. God: ſave you both, - 
 _ Abig. And pardon you, Sir; Page th is ſomewhat rude, how 

eame you hither? 
El. Lo; Why, through the Dang. they are open; 
Fel. What are you? And what buſineſs have you here ? 
V. Lo. More | believe than you baye, 


Abig. 


PP t-. © ACS. wat. Fi. 


* 


os 


il. Prithee what art thou ? 


keep good Company) be beaten into better Manners. Pray 
good 


ſuch bold fawcincls? 
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"big. Who would this Fellow ſpeak with ? Art thou ſober? 
BI. Lo. Yes, E rome not here to lleep. | 


El. Lo. As much, gay Man, as thou art; Lam a Gentleman. 
Mil. Art thou no more? 

El. Lo. Yes, more than thqu dat ſt be; a Soldier 

Abg. Thou doſt nat come to quarrel? . 

El. Lo. No, not with Women i come lern fe 
with a Gentle o mam 

Adig. Why; 1 am-one; F 52.2 

* Dut uct with ene fo _geatle. - 

Wel. This is a fine Fellow, ' © 

El. Lo, Sir, I am not fine yet. aan 
over; direct me wirb your Ticket to your Taylor, aud 
then I ſhall be fine, Sir. - Lady, if there be a detter of your 
Sex within this Houſe,” ſay I would: ſee her. 

Abig. Why am dot I good enough for you, Sr? 

El. Lo. Yout 'way yod be too good, pray end my bu 
ſineſs. This is another Suitor; O frail Woman 

Wel. This Fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to da more 
than the long ſutes of a thouſand eou'd; though he be four, 
he's quick, I muſt not truſt him, Sir, this Lady is not to 
ſpeak with you, ſhe is more ſerious : You ſmell as if you . 
were new calkt; go and e 
ſit with her Servi 

El. Lo. What are you, Sir ? 

We. Gueſs by my outſide, 

El. Lo. Then I take you, Sir, for ſome new ſilken thing 
wean d from the Country, that -ſhall (when you come to 


man help me to your Miſtreſs. 
Abm. How -many lives had thow, chat thou unf thus | 
rudely ? 
El. Lo. But one, one; L am neither Cat nor Woman. 
E F 


El. Ls 


136 e Scornfulu Lud. 


l. Lo. Yes, 


Abig. No by my troth ſhall you matve rt, 


Mel. That you ſhall not neitbe. 

Zl. Lo. Good fine thing tell me wb x. 
Hel. Good angry thing Flt tell you?: 84 6 
This is no place fur ſuch C ions, „ 0 
Such louſy Gentlemen ſhall find their buſineſa p y 
Better i'th Suburbs, there your ſtrong pitch, Pafunc,. 
Mingled with Lees of Ale, : ſhall reek in faſhion. 

This | is no Thames ſtreet, Sir, 

- +» Abig. This Gentleman informs you ruly. 8 
\Prithee be ſatisfied, and ſeek the 8 * 
Good Captain, or whatever Title elſe | '% 
The Warlike Eel-boats have beſtow'd n thee, 
Go and reform thy ſelf, prithee be ſweeter, - © 

And know my Lady ſpeaks wich no Swabbers. 


Of Wit you pick from Plays, go to, 1 bave found ye : 
And for you, Sir, whoſe tender gentle Blood 
Runs in your Noſe, and makes you ſnuff at all 
But three pid People, I do let you know, | 
+ He that begot your-Worſhip's Satin-ſute, 

Can make no Men, Sir : I will ſee this Lady, 
And, with the Reverence of your . 
In theſe old Ornaments. | 

Mel. You will not ſure? 

El. Lo. Sure, Sir, I fhall? 

Abig. You wou'd be beaten out? 


Pray who ſhall beat me ? This good Gentleman 

Looks as he were o'th' Peace. 

mil. Sir, you ſhall ſee that: Will you get out? 
II. Lo. Yes, that that ſhall correct 65 op Tongue. 


: 
: 
: 
, 
: 
9 


4] 
1 
| 


El. Lo. I mult ſtay here then??? A 


El. Lo. You cannot talk me out with your Tradition 


Z.. To Indeed 1 would not, or if I would be beaten, | 


a" Nation of ſuch. Men as you are, 
and be no worſe for wearing. Shall I ſpeak wiyh this Lady ? 


Dare you fight? I will ſtay here ſtill. ; [They draw. 


A, 


+ * 


eren of n= 7 Wdi.h = 


* 


* 
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1 Abig. O their things are out, help, e teur 
? Madam. Jeſus!.they foin at one another. 


= 


2» 


> Enter Lady. 1160 736 1 5 

Madam, hy, who is within there? 33 

a - Lady. Who breeds this rudeneſs? ? > 
Wel. This uncivil Fellow; FTI 


He ſays he cqmes from Sea. where | believe » ow 
ny pugyouey his aeg. ot 1 bc: ha x 

ul. why. he will rudely, without, once God bleſs you; 
Preſs to your Privacics, and no denia 101 
Muſt ſtand bet wixt your Perſon and his bulineſs3 1 a 
I let go his Il Language. | 

Lady. Sir, have you Buſineſs with me? | 

EI Lo. Madam, ſome I have. "$4 
But not fo ſerious to pawn my Life for't : 3 
If you keep this quarter, and maintain about you 
Such Knights o'th'Sun as this is, to defy: 
Men of Imployment to ye, you may live, 
But in what Fame? 
Lady. Pray ſtay, Sir, who has wrong'd you? 
El. Lo. Wrong me he cannot, though, uncivil x 
He flung bis wild words at me; but to ou 
I think he did no Honour, to deny, +: ag” 
The haſte I come withal, a paſſage to you. : 
Though I ſeem courſe, ' _ . 

. Excuſe me, gentle Sir, twas from my Knowledge, 

And ſhall have no protection. And to you Sir, 
You have ſhew'd more Heat than Wit, and from your of | 
Have borrow'd Power, I never gave you here, 
To do theſe vile ynman'y things. My Houle, * 
Is no blind Street to ſwagger in; and my Favours _— 
Not doting yet on your unknown Deſerts ,. | 8 
So far, that I ſhou'd make you Maſter, of my buſineſs; 
My Credit yet ſtands fairer with the People OY 
Than, to be tried with Swords; and they that come 


& — 


> 
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To do me ſervice, muſt not think to win mae 
With hazard of '2 Murther; if your Le 
Conſiſt in Fury, carry it tothe Camp: 
And there in Honour of ſome common Miſtreſs, 
Shorten your Youth : n 
And give me leave a while, Sir. "us 
Wel. You muſt have t. tra, Welford. 
Lady. Now, Sir, your bed bt g 

El. La. Firſt, I thank you for ſchooling this — Fellow, Ir 
Wbom his own Follies, er 
Daily to fall into, if you but frown, 
Shall levet hm x way to his Repentance. 
Next, I ſhou'd rail at you, ee 
And Anger's loſt upon ycu. 
| Lady. Why at me, Sic? - 
I never did you wrong; for, to my Knowledge, 
This is the firſt fight of you. 
El. Lo, You have done that, 
I muſt confeſs I have the leaſt curſe in, 
Becauſe the leaſt Acquaintance : But 'there be 
(If there be Honour in the Minds of Men) 
Thouſands when they ſhall know what 1 deliver, 
(As all good Men muſt ſhare in t) will to ume 
Blaſt your black Memory. 

How is this, 3? 

2 'Tis that, en have a Soul will choak it; 
' You've kill'd a Gentleman. 
Tady. I kill'd a Gentleman! 

El. Lo. You, and your Cruelty have kill'd him, Woman, 
And ſuch a Man (let me be angry in't) 


reer. 


Whoſe leaſt worth weigh'd above all Womens Virtues 
That are; I ſpare vou all to come too: Gueſs bim now? 
Lady. I am ſo innocent I cannot, Sir. | 


EI. Lo. Repent you mean, you Yew pee Women, 
And us the firſt was, made for Man's undoing, 


Lady. te Ju Pare mill your 1999 I am ngt ſhe. 
1 . 


rere 


bie 


, 


* 


Injoin'd to Travel. 
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El. Zo. Wou'd be had miſt his way roo, rhoug . 
Wander d farther than Women are ill ſpoken of, 
So he had miſt this Miſery, you Lady. us; „ 
How do you de, Sir ? ct en 
El. Lo, Well enough I hope; | 
While-l can keep my {elf out from Temptations. 
Leap into this matter, Whither would ye? 
El, L.. You bad a Servant that N, Peeviſhneſs | 


— 


Soch a one I bare | 
Still, and (ball be griev'd twere otherwife, . 

El. Lo. Then have your asking, and be bike wy Aan 
How you will anſwer for his worth, I know not: 

But this I am ſure, either. he, or you, or both 
Were ſtark mad, elſe he might have livd - 
To have giv'o 8 ſtronger teſtimony to th World, 
Of What be might have been, He was a Man | 
I knew but in this evening, ten Suns after, 
Forc d by a Tyrant Storm our beaten Bax FT 
Bulg'd under us; in which fad parting blow 

He call'd upon bis Saiat, but not for Life, 

On you unhappy Woman, and whilſt all 

Sought to preſerve their Souls, he deſperately 

Embrac'd a Wave, crying to all that ſaw it, 

If any live, go to my. Fate that forc'd me 

To this untimely Ead, and make ber happy. 

His Name was Srueh And I ſcap'd the Storm, 

And now you have my buſineſs, - 

Lady. Tis too much. Th 
Wou'd I had been that Storm, he had not periſh'd, 1 
If you'll rail now I will forgive you, Sir: . 
Or if you'll call in more, if any more 
Come from this Ruin, I ſhall juſtly ſuffer 


What they can fay: I do confeſs my ſelf 


A guilty Cauſe in this. I wou'd ſay more, 
But Grief is grown too great to be deliver d. | 
El, L 


iD, 


\ 


60 e rr * 


what of the lateſt now to MED = 
You ſhou'd have wept when he 11 15 ing fi from Je, 
And chain'd him with thoſe Tears at home. 
Lady. Wou'd you had told me then ſo, theſe two "I 
had been bis Sea- 
El, Lo, Truſt me you move me much : But 1 be iy's, 
theſe were forgotten things again. 
Lady. Ay. lay you ſo? Sure 1 ſhould know FR ie: 
This is Knavery, Vil fit you for it. Were he living, 
I wou'd perſwage you to be charitable, ay, and confeſs we 
are. not all ſo ill as your 'Opioion holds us. my Friend, 
what Penance ſhall I pull upon my Fault, upon my moſt 
unworthy ſelf for this:? | 
| El. Lo. Leave to love others, twas ſome Jealouſ) E 
That turn'd, him deſperate. 
Lady. I'll be whth 3 25 ſtraigbt: Are you wrung there? 
El. Lo. This works amain upon her. 
1 do confeſs there is a Gentleman 7 n 
Has born me long good will. 
= Lo. I do not like that, 
. And vow'da thouſand ſervices to ime; to me, regard- 
To of bien : But fince Fate, that no pow 'r can withſtand, 
has taken from. me my firſt, and beſt Love, and to weep 
away my Youth is a meer Folly, I will ſhew you whit I 
determine, Sir: You ſhall know all: Call Mr. Welford there: 
That Gentleman 1 mean ta make the Model of my For- 
tunes, and in his chaſt Embraces keep alive the memory of 
my loſt lovely Loveleſs: He is ſomewhat like him too, 
vw 0 Then you can love? 
| . Yes certainly, Sir: 
Thou it pleaſe you to think me hard and crael: 
I hope I ſhall perſwrade you otherwiſe. 
El. Lo. I have made my ſelf a fine Fool. 
Enter Welford, 
Wel. Wou'd you | | have ou wich me, Madam 7 
Lai 


4 * 


F ; Bl, 1720 .I like this well: Thele Women are. frange * 
| om 


- 


The Scotnful: Lal); at 
L ask our pardon before 


2 Laqh. Ves, Mr. Malford, and 


this Gentleman for being froward: This Kiſh and hence 


forth more Affection. engen 1 7 60 1 61 N 
El. Ze. S. tis better 1 were drow d indeed. Nia 
il. This is a ſudden Paſſion, God, hold it. 

This Fellow out of his fear ſure has nt 05 2 4 


perſwaded her. I'll give him a new ſuit on't. 


Lady. A parting kiſs, and good Sir, let me pray you 


To wait me in the Gallery. F 
el, Lamin another World; Madam where. you pleaſe, 
„eu hes fc) 15 7 „ 164 hung! Exit Welford. 


24. Le 1 will to Sea, and ili go eke denn 


indeed. oy dy 1.1 * t Hharomn cn be. | Siri.) 


Lady. Now, Si, you ſee I am no ſuch hard Creature, 
But time mpy win me. 9 

El. Lo. You have forgot your loſt Lore, | 

Lady. Alas, Sir, A >, would;you.haye me do? i cannot 
call him back again with Sorrow dal Joye this Man as dear- 
ly, and be ſnrow me I'll keep him far enough from Sea; and 
twas told me, now I remember me, hy an. old wiſe Wo- 


man, that my, fiſt LoVe ſhou d Te OVA: , and, ſee tis 
com about. me Lug: 


461 ] :vioK ol 1 
El. Lo. I wou'd the had told you, your ſecond, ſhould be 


bang d too. and let that come about: But this is very ſtrange. 


Lach. Faith Sir, conſider all, and then I know you'll be pff 


my Mind: If weeping would redeem him 1 would weep ſtill, 


El. Ba. But ſay that I were Loveleſs, + oY be 


. And, ſeap d the Storm; how would you anſwer this?...- 


Lathe Why for that Gentleman I wou'd Jeave ul. | 
World, nk ac 0 ON a” 


El. Lo. This young thing * 4 | w-A0T 
Lady. That young thing too, 


of any young thing elſe: Why, I, would loſe. my State. 


El. Lo, Why then he lives ſtill, T am he, your — 
Lady. Alas Hk new it, Sir, and for that purpoſe prepar d 
this Pageant: Get you to your task; and leave theſe Play- 
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ers tricks, of T hall Jeays you, indeed I mal Travel, of 


know me not. Se ho} ohms! Tao, 2175 
EI. Lo. Will you F, ve SIA 
Lady. J. will not promiſe,” take your choice. ee reed. 
EI. Lo. There is ate Purgatory be * Woman. 

I muſt do ſomething. oy Ln Loveleſs, 

Enter Welferd. | 
Fl.” 'Miftreſs, I am bold. ien 4 : 
. You are indeed, 2 N 1 wy 
= You: ſo o me, Lady. De 15 


Tag. Take heed you ſurfeit not, pray e 
| © Wl. By this Light you love me extteamly, - © 
F Lac. By this, and tomorrow's Light, care not bor yon, 
el. Come, come, you cannot hide it. 
Lady. Indeed 1 can, where you hal never ind it, 
Wil. I like this Mirth well, Lady, 
. You ſhall have more ont. 
| © WH, I meg kiſs you.” | 
| Lindy: No, Sir. | 
il lodecd'T man 
e rie yon 
bave your parting blow: I pray commend mo to thoſs few 
Friends you have, that ſent you hither, and tell them when 
you travel next, *twere fit you brought e wk you 
and more Wu: you'l never get Wie elle, 
a Vn. Are you in eurneſt 7 \ bert Kat 
| Lady. Yes faith. Will you ent, Sir? your Horſes wil 
„ eee 
6 * 
el. Do not you love me then? 
Lady. Les, for that Face. 
wel. It is a good one, Lady. 
Lay. Yes, if it were not wut. the Fire in time maj 
, mend it. "Gy 
v nuit, yours is none ofthe bes. Lady, 


e r e 


FAS 


7 
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or | Tach. No by my troth, Sir; 8 rr 
vou wou'd make ſhift with it. 4 
nt. Come, pray no more of this, Sree 
/ 1 Will not: Fare you well. Flo, who's within 
there? bring out the Gentleman's Horles, he's in haſte; and 
ſet ſome cold Meat on the Table. 

nil. 1 have too much of that, I thank you Lady; take 
your Chamber when you pleaſe, there goers a black one 
with you, Lady, , „ 

Lady. Farewel young Man. Tei Lady. 
ne. . Lou have made me one; ue and may the 

curſe of a great Houſe fall upon the, 1 mean the Butler. 
ou. The Devil and all his Works are in theſe, Women ; wou 

all of my Sex were of my Mind, I wou'd make em at 
Lent, and u long one, that Fleſh might be in more Rev - 


rence with them. 
Enter Abigal 10 him, 
Abig. t am ſorry, Mr. Walford. 
hl. 80 am l. that you are here. 
Abig. How does my Lady uſe "Y A 
Wel. As I would uſe you, 
Abig. I ſhou'd' Have been more kind, SM? 
Mel. | ſhou'd have been undone then, Pray leave me, 
and look to your Sweet-meats. Hark, your Lady calls. 
Abig. Sir, I ſhall borrow fo much time without offence. 
Hel. You're nothing but offence, for Gods loye leave me. 
Abig. *Tis ſtrange my Lady ſhou'd be ſuch a Tyrant. 
el. To ſend you to me. Pray go ſtitch, good do, youte 
more trouble to me than a Term, 

Abig. 1 do not know how my good Will, if T fd Love 
I lied not, ſhould any way deſerve this? © 

Wel. A thouſand ways, a thouſand ways; ſweet Crea- 

re let me depart in 
Abig. What Creature, Sic? I bope I am a women. 
. A hundred f think by your Noiſe. 


Abig. Since youare angry, Sir, I am bold to tell you that 
am a Woman, and a Rib, | Wil, 
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Wed. Of a roaſted. Hotſe ?. fax m4 D 2 

Abig. Conſter me t hat. he * | 

Miel. A Dog can do. ct Fond TRE anc 57 
commend * t0, your 14 tell her ſhe proud. A (cur 10 
vy. and ſo mmit. you Fe your Tempter. 6's U 

Abig. Sweet Mr. Welford. 7 Ho. 270 wy dhall 
We, Avoid. old Satauus: Go daub your Ruins, your Fac]: 55 
books fouler than a Storm; The Foouman ſtays for you i 1 
the Lobby, Lady. __- ſho 
+ Abig, If you were a Gentleman, I. ſhou'd know it 22 


vour gentle * Are theſe, Me, * e 0 
n "pan FE ns ag 1 * 
Wel. As fit as they \ were made for ye. 2 my Horks iti 
Fire wel old Adage, keep your Nose the, Rheunſ: i, 
Will make it Horn elfe-- +5... % [Exit pe Won 2 


"Abig. he bleſſings of a ' Prodigal you you'r 


Companions,. Welford, Marry come up my en 5 
your Gums grown ſo tender they cannot, bite ? A * 
a Fackſaddle. Aud I 25 20 0 my. Aim. hold); 9 6 
her made to amble to 50 r 272 e adn 
Enter Young. ; Lorie, and 
. Widow, 15 the * 5 
"Cap. Save thy braye Shoulder, my young 5 Knight 
And may thy Back-ſword bite them to the Bone 
That love thee not, thou art an Erremt- wan. A 
"Go on, The circurcis'd ſhall. fall by the. + 
| ** Laud and e the Man thes tills, M” " 25 
hy Sword muſt be thy Pl and Jove it 
Mecha ſhall ſweat, and Hay (hall FN walk oy 5 
And thy dear Name fill | up his Monument. 
Vo, Lo. It ſhall, Captain, I mean to Baan 
Cap. One Worthy is too little, thou ſhalt be all. 
Mor, Captain, I ſhall deſerve ſome of your Love too. 
Cadt. Thou ſhalt. . * and Wen too, nob 
Fay « Morecraft. LEES: > 


iy T1) 
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f thou wilt lend me Mony. I e. 
"Wc'rul'd, and bpen to me cc nferuval . e an + 1 20 
hence nate of thy evil Angels paſs gan, 9 
nd T will Me td obte; nay” on Diego. n 7; ware, 
U woo thy Infants for thee,” and my Wade n 
Shall feaſt her with high Meats, and make her apt. 


or. Pardon me, Captain, you're beſide e 
* "x; No, Mr. Wor "A the Cap 's Meaning 
Fi Sede . Wu oP. 
, provoke Key? 2 * res _— 
de ek my modern Man, I ſay p 3 * _— 


Pott.” Captain, I ſiy ſo too, Se wi. $6 fay the 


riticks,” 
you expodndir,* Sit, flie's very wel- 


N. Lo. But hawfoevet 
ome, and this ſhalt ſerve for witneſs. And Widow, fince 


you're 152 { uy, you deliver 1 the Keys and 
eon 80 Robe Pier y ·0 Ratify fy... 
Are I 41 ber give" it back agi, alive wg 
th unter Ph ou Had ite Tiks bes Tot inet 
"48, e Tig paſt that; Widow} come; fit down, Nit 
chere, therg*is a ſcurvy Banquet" if wwe bad it,” All 
is fair Houſe is yours, Sir Savite . 
— Yes, Sir. 
To. Lo. e your Ke oi realy, Mf yr ee, 
1 ay ready; 850 to be u undoff 6, When, y0 
vs Eo. Come, coe, chou len better hat: 5 
820. Lal have def to #6, that's Ke 
f my Friends i'th' Fields ſunning agaioſt a of hoe weith 
alf a'breech-artong em, 1 ſhall! be wich” em ſhortly. The 
re and continual vexation of being rich, eat up this Ra 
al, What ſhall become of my pvor Fanily? they are no 
heep, and they muſt keep — ä 
m £52" Drink; Maſter Alorbtrafr, prey be metty all: 
Jay und you wil not drink t jp e ne at 
Neun, ſpenk loud, and drink: Widow, à word. 


"6h 
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&- Expound her throughly,, Kn Here God off 1 

. here's to thy fair Poſſeſſions; pighe; and a bold apt 

one: leave off your tickling of young, Heirs like Trouts o 
bres 
of 


and let thy Chimneys ſmoke. Feed Men af * live and 
be honeſt, and be fav'd yet. 

Mor. I thank you, worthy Captain, for, your Couale 
You keep your Chimnics ſmoking there, your Noftrils 
and when ,you can, you feed a Man, of War, this. make 
you not a Baron, but a bare one: and how or when you 
ſhall be fav'd, let the Clark o'th' Company Ga 

manded) have a juſt care af. Nen 

Poet. The Mag! is much Mop d. Be not angry Sir, Lal 
a5 the Poet ſings, let your diſpleaſure be a ſhort fury, and 
go out, You have ſpoke home, and bitterly to me, Sir: 
Captain, take truce, the Miſer is a tart and a witty whor- 


Cap. be you figs beide, the Wit er. Nia l Ken 
his Fingers ends, he .muſt tell all; his Tongue fills, his 
Mouth like a Nexts Tongue, and only ſerves. do lick bi 
hungry Chaps after a Purchaſe: his Brains and Brimſtone 
are the Devils diet to a fat Uſurcr's Heads. To her Knight, 
to her ; clap her Aboard, and ſtow ber. een 
Steward ? "if 2 

Sav. Here's your poor Friend, and Sui Six. 

Cap. Away, th/art. rich in Ornamente of Nature. Firſt 
in thy Face, thou baſt a ſerious Face, a' betting, bargain» 
ing, and ſaving Face, arich Face, pawn. it to the UUſycer; 
a Face to kindle the Compaſſion of the molt ignorant. and 
frozen Juſtice. 

_ Sav. Tis ſuch as 1 ſhall not dare to ſhew. it ſhortly, Sir 

9 Be blitbe and bonny, Steward; Maſter mala 
c Drink to this Man of reckoning. | | 

Mor. Here's Cen to him. 

Sen. The Devil guide it downward; Wou A there were em 
int an Acre of the great Broom- field he bought, to ſweep } 
your dirty Conſcience, or to choak ye, tis all one to me, ff : 5:13 
Uſurer. Vo. Lo. 
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Ye. Lo. Conſider what; told yon, vu are young, un- 
apt for worldly Buſineſs: Is it fit one of ſuch tenderneſs, 
ſo delicate, -fa- contrary to things of care, ; ſhould ſtir and 
breuk her better Medications in the here brokege- of|a brace 
of Avpels?: ur x ne Kirtel, though it be: a Satten f eat 
by the hope af ſurfeits, and lie down only in ExpeQation 
of a Morrow, that may undo ſome eaſy-hearted Fool, or 
reach a Widow's curſes? — ͤ +. Uſe returns 
the Principsl? and get out of theſe Troubles, a conſuming 
Heir z for ſuch a one muſt follow | negeſſarily: You ſhall 
die hated; if not old and miſerable; and that poſſeſt Wealth 
that you got with - pining, lire to ſee tumbled to another's 
Hands, that in u more: & kin to you, than) you 10; his 
COLENA | 
| nd 80 you ſpeak well, wou'd God that Charity tad 
7 firſt begun here. : 1011 16152713 250087 
$ in m Zo! f ri yet time. be many, aathinhs, you mnt 
his} Wine there, there's more i ny; Captain, where reſts 

the Hank |. F re [OA Get KLE u' 

Cap: It ſpall go round. Bay 2. N 
. Lo. Say you can com ſafer this becauſe the: eee 
are at much Profit, can you fo far bow below your Blood, be- 
bo your 400 much Beauty, to be a Partner of this Fellows 
Bed, and lie with his Diſeaſes? if you can, I will not ;prefs 
you further: Vet look upon him ; There's nothing in that 
hidebound Uſurer, that Man of mat, that all denay d, but 
Aches; for you to love, unleſs: his periſht Lungs, his dry 
Cough or his 'Scuryy. This is Truth, andifo.f bar 1.daw 
ſpeak yet: lle bas yet, paſt cure of -Pbylick, Spaw, or 
any Diet, a primitive Pox in his Bones ; and o'my Know» 
ledge he has been ten times rowell'd : Ye may love him; 
he had a Baſtard, his own toward Iſſue, whipt, and then 
eropt re ane bee 
'em Pener. aten 4493 174 | 
Wid. T do not like theſe Morals, 
| m te Vow (muſt: got dle him tber 1 + 


8 
+; * 
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ee „ , Elder Loveleſ. 
1 21 be hy your leave, Gentlemen in 
W. Lo. By my Troth — you ard eleome, welcome 
Faith: Lord what a are gro von; pray co 
this Gentleman, and it yo e pla hes eee We 
are merry, you ſee the worſt dad; your Houſe has been 
— warks, 89-7155 er ert ve le 
EI. Lo. 4 am Bea heat it, ;Bhothes-pr God yd are 
e e ad: de owe 229 be S ieqi: i 2: 
W. 0. by bc uva tao my elde huber, and 
Captain' do yo compliment. So bil, I dare {waar is glad 
at Heafy to ſee y6u; Lord} welheadi Ir. you were drawtr'd 
at Sea, and ſes how Jickily'things? come ubout perl eb 
Nor. This Mony muſt be paid again, Sir. 
„ 5. Eo. No, Sit, pray keep the Sale, *rwill Ak gdod 
Tailors meaſures; I am well, I thank you: 
_ 21163Pidi By my Troth the Geritlenian has ſtew'd bie in hi 
own Bawee, 1-ſhall love Him 2 * Nin ed e 
Sav. I know not where I am, I am ſo glad: Nour Wor: 
ſhip. is the welcom'ſt Mani alive 57upow y FRneeg«T: bid 
welcome home: Here hes been ſuch a hurry, ſuch a 
din, ſuch diſmal Drinki wearing and Whoring, *rhas 
almoſt made me mad: + have all liv'd in a | continual 
tDerpbaifreer'; Sir, bleſt bo Heav'n;'that'font . 
no ſtull Leut and gd to bed gn t... 
2 Eli Lo Brother, diſmiſs theſs Febple. 2 αννν brovthulac. 
hL Captain begode a whilef meet me at my od 
Rendevous id the. Ewenmg, take your- ſmall Poct with 
yο Mr. MoraPaft» you werd bett ge pratle: wirh you 
learned Counſol, I Mall: — est was cozen'd 
when time was; wr ire quit, Si on nll eng ail out 
u. Md. Better and better frillllll. 
i. Lo What is this Fellow a How 707 qui» 
Vo. Lo. A thirſty Uſurer that ſupt m Landed 0 
El. Lo. What does he $115.41 en 05 1 n 
To Le. Sir, to be©Landlord” of you Houſe and State: 


_—_ wn 


Avas bold to mn a little ſale, Sir. | Mor. 


RS Od. al "os, i. ae 


2 2 


(149 


1 


late: 
Mor. Wild and ignorant, pray mend it, 
G | 


baſe. a Fool I cannot laugh at thee: Sitrah, this comes of 
| ſums again, If you ſtir far in this, I'll have you whipt, 


El. Lo, I am glad you look b before you. -Gradewoman 
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Mor. Am 1 over-react'd ?-if there be Law Pl hamper ye. 
El. Lo. Prithee be gone, and rave at home, thou art fo 


cox ning, home and ſpace, cat Reddiſn till you raiſe your 


your Ears nail'd for intelligenc;ng o'th' Pillory, and your 
Goods forfeit: You are a ſtale Cozener, leave my Houle : 

| Mor; A Pox upon your Houſe, Come, Widow, I ſhall 
yet hamper this young Gameſter, _. 

d. Good twelve i'th hundred keep — way. I am 
not for your diet, mate in your ow” Tribe, Jew, and 
get a Broker. 

Yo. Lo. * Tis well ſaid, Widow: will you WW on, Sic ? 

Mor. Yes, I will go, but 'tis no matter w hit her: ; 

But when I truſt a Ae He 1 
May. $ tend Grin, and hid Ine; | 


d 7 


5 Exit, 

* Wigow 
wants your good word for me, ſhe's, ale may renew 
me and my Fortunes. 


here is a, poor diſtreſſed younger. Brother. | 
nil. You do him wrong, Sir, be's a Koight. bd 
El. Lo. I ask.you Mercy; yet tis no mgttet, his Knight: 
hood-j 15 n Iaheritence, I take it: What yer. he 1 6, he i is 
our Servant, or won d be, Lady., Fa Favh b by not Merci: 
but make a Man; he's young, and ha though 
de be my Brother, and his Obleryances — 2 ve, your 
Love: He ſhall. not fail for means. 
Mid. Sir, you ſpeak like a worthy Brother: And ſo muck 
I do credit your fair Language. that I ſhall love your Bro- 
ther: And ſo love .him,----bur.I-ſhall blyſh to ſay more. 
El. Lo. Stop her Mouth. 1 hope you ſhall not Hive ta 
know thathour when this ſhall] repented. Now, Brötber, 
I ſhou'd chide, but 151 give no diſtaſte to your fair Miſtreſs: 
| will inftruſt her in't, and ſhe ſhall do't: you have been 


V. Lo. 
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w. Lo. Sir, every Day now Spring comes on 
El. Lo. To you, good Mr. Savil, and your Office, thus 
moch I have to fay : You'te from my Sreward become, 
fieſt your own Drunkard, then his Bawd ; they ſay you're 
excellent grown in both, and perfect: Give me e yout Keys, 
Sir Savil. | 

Sav. Good Sir, conſider whom you left me to. 

El. Lo. I left you as a Curb for, not to provoke my 
"Brother's Follies. Where's the beſt Drfnk, now ? "come, 
£ell me, Savil; where's the ſoundeſt Whores? ye old he 
Goat,” ye dried Ape, ye lame Staſſion, muſt you be leading 
in my Houfe your Whores, like Fairies dance their Night- 
rounds, without fear either of King or Conſtable, within 
my Walls? Are all my Hangings ſafe; my Sheep unſold 
yet? I hope my Plate is currant, I h too mueb ont. 
Wbat ſay n Pounds in Drink now? 
Sv. Good Sir, forgive me, and but bear te ſpeak. 
= Lo. Methinks thou ſhould/it be drank fill, and not 
ſpeak, tis the more pardonable. 

Sav. I will, Sir, if you will have it ſo. ä 

EI. Lo. I thank ye: Yes, e en purſue it, Sir: Do you hear? 
get a Whore ſoon for your Recreation; go look out Cap- 
' tain Broten breech your Fellow, and Quatrel ff you dare: 

I ſhall deliver theſe Keys to one. ſhall Have more' Honeſty, 
though not ſo much fine Wit, Sir. ou may wwlk and 
ther Cyeſſes, fit to cool your Liver; theres 'foriethin 

Fi you to begin a Diet, you'll ve the Pox elſe, '8 
you well, Sir $avi/: you mn en ot my Houle tv 
Life ; but keep no Fornjcation in the Stables. 
« [Ex. owner pr. Savil, 
Say. Now moſt I hang my ſelf, my Friends will look for t. 
Eating and ſteeping, I de deſpiſe you both no = 
ill run mad firſt, and if chat get not Pity, 8 
In drown wy felt, to a moſt  ifcrral Ditty. 20 Ser 


1 
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ACT V. SCENE L 
Eater Abigalfyls. | 

abi. A 


LAS poor Gentlewoman, to what a miſery hath 
Age brought ther: To what a ſcurvy Fortune? 
Thou that bat ge a Companion for Noblemen, and at 
the worſt of thoſe Times for Gentlemen; now like 2 
broken Servingman, beg for favour to thoſe, that -avou'd 
Have craw[d like Pilgrims to my Chamber bur for an Ap- 
parition of me. "You that be coming on, mahe much of 
nnteen, and fo till five and twenty: Ute your time with 
Reverence, that your Profits may ariſe: It wi not tary 
with you, Ecce Jignum: Here was a Face, but Time, that 
like a Surfeit ears our Youth, plague of his iron Teeth, 
and draw em for't, has been little bolder” here tham wel- 
come : And now to ſay the truth. I am ſit for no Man. 
Old Men i'th” Houſe of fifty, ca me Gtanom i and hen 
they are drunk, een then, when: Ar and are 
all one, not oue will do me reaſon. My litte Levirethath 
fotſaken me, his Silver ſound of Cittern quite aboliſht, His 
doleful Hymns under my Chamber. window, digefted imo 
tedious learning: Well Fool, you leapt a' Haddock when 
you left him; he's a clean Man, and a goed Edifer, and 
twenty Nobles is bis State de rlaro, beſides bis pigs inpoſſe. 
"To" this © ibft 1 have been ever fubborn, which 
God forgive me for, and mend my Matinets ! And Lot, 
if ever ba haft care of forty, of ſuch u picte vf lape 
"Gtound, bea my ray r, and fire bis Leal ſ Tar forth, thae 
my Pavfts, in this renew'd impreffion 6f my Love, ey 
ſhew corrected to our gentle Reader. 
ary 

aden negligently he paſſes by me ; with what 10K 
onical. as tbaugh be bad broken che Heart + has. 
Foe or ded” ſomething to the ber es, Brechten. Tis 

Scom, [know it, aud deſerve it. Mr. Reger. 


C 2 Rog. 
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Reg Fair Gentlewoman, my Name is Roger. | 
g. Them gentle Ng. 

Rog. 8 Abigal. | 

Abig. Why, Mr. Roger, will you ſet your Wit to a wank 
Woman's? 

Rog. You are weak indeed: For ſo the Poet fings 

Abig. 1 do confeſs my Weakneſs, ſweet Sir — 
Reg. Good my Lady's Gentlewoman, or my good La- 
dy's Gentle woman (this Trope is loſt to you now, leave 
your ptating, you have a ſeaſon of your firſt Mother in 
ye: And ſurely had the Devil been in. Love, he had been 
abuſed too: Go Dalilah, you make Men Fool, and wear 
Fig breeches. 

| big. Well, well, hard-hearted Man; dilate upon. the 
weak Infirmities; of Women: Theſe are fit Texts, but once 
there, was a time, wou'd I had never ſeen moe Wa choſe 
1 thoſe orient Eyes. 

ug. Ay they were Pearls once with you,, 
- . Abig. Saving your reverence, Sir, fo they are an, 
Beg. Nay, nay, I do beſeech you: leave your cogging; 
- whar they are, they are, they. ſerve me without eke 
I thank em. . 

Abig. O will you kill me? 

Rog. I do not think I can, 
Youre like a Copy- hold with nige Lives-ig 1. 4 


vou: For your own Worſhip's ſak 
Reg. I- was a, Chriſtian, Fool 4 Ds you,remember 
bat a Dance you led 70 ? how! grew qualm'd j in love, 
and was a Dunce ?, cou'd expound but once a 
"then was out too: And then out © FORE ba 
put me in, I pray d for my mm 1 * You do remem- 
IF ay Ae * © kn 01! 1 
ig as on wege. 
N g. 85 thank you for it, ſurely 1 mY I a1. 55 
and, as the Ethnick Poet bugs J will not loſe, my 25 


PI S If 


- Abig. You were wont to hap! A Chriſtian, Fear wo 


ak 


a Recantation to thoſe i cious Faufts I ever did againft 


bo Vas. "a 
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and Labour too. You re for the Wmf, I an it, 
Abigal, * | . 
| Bor. O take it fo, We heb I am for thee. [2 PP 
Rog. I like theſe Tears well, and this tumbling alſo, 
they are symptoms of Contrition, If 1 ſhou's tall into my 
fit again, wou'd you not ſhak&me into a quotidian Cox- 
comb? Wou'd you not uſe me ſeurri'y again, and give 
me Poſſets with purging Comfets in't? I tell thee, Geat e- 

woman, thou haſt been harder to me, than a long Pedigree. 
Abig. O Curate cure me: I will love thee bby dez 
rer, longer : Iwill do any thing, betray the ſecrets of the 
main Houſe · hold to thy Reformation. My Lady ſhall cok 
lovingly on' thy Learning, and when true time ſhall poirt 


thee for a Parſon, I will convert thy Eggs to penny Cub 
tards, and thy tithe Gooſe ſhall graze and multiply. 


Rog. Iam mollified, as well ſhall teſtify this faithful Kiſs; 


But have à great care, Miſtreſs Allg, hovy you depreſs the 


Spirit. any more with your Rebukes and Mocks : for cars 


tainly the Edge of ſuch a folly cuts it ſeif. 
ap O Str, you have pierc d me thorow. Dire Flow 


you, Never more will 1 deſpiſe your Learning, never more 
pin Cards and Cony-tails upon your Caſſock, never again 
reproach your reverend Night- cap, and call it by the mangy 
name of Murrin, neyer your reverend Perſon, more, and 
ay you look like one of Baa/s Prieſts in a hanging, never 
again when you ſay Grace laugh at you, nor put you out 
at Prayers: Never cramp you more, nor when you ride, get 
Sope and Thiſtles for you. No my Reger, theſe faults 
ſhall be corre cted and amended, as by the tenor of my Tears 


appears. 


Rog. Now cannot 1 hold it 1 ſhould be hang'd, 1 muſt 
cry too. Come to thine own beloved, and do even what 
thou wile with me, ſweet, ſweet Abigal. I am thine own 


for ever: Here's my Hand, when Roger proves a Recreant, 


_—_ him i'ch' Bell · ropes. 
C 3 Exter 
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Euter Lady, aud Martha. 

| Iady. Why how now, Maſter Roger, no Pray'rs own 

with you to Night? Did you hear the Bell ring ? You 
are courting; your Flock ſhall fat well for it. 

Reg. I bumbly ask your pardon: I'll clap up Pray'rs, but 
ay a lictle, and be with you again. [Exit Roger, 

Euter Eldler Loveleſs. 

Lady, How dare you, being fo unworthy a Fellow, 
Preſume to come to move me any more? 
0 EI. Ls. Ha, ha, ha, 

Lady. What ails the Fellow ? | 
A. Lo. TheFellow comes to laugh at you, Itell you, Lady, 
J would not, for your Land, be ſuch a Coxcomb, ſuch a 
whining Aſs, as you decreed me for when I was laſt here. 

Lady. I joy to hear you are wile, tis a rare Jewel 
Ja an Elder Brother: Pray be wiſer yet. 

E Is, Methioks I am very wiſe: I do not come 2 
wooiag. Indeed I'll move no more love t0.your Ladydhip. 

Lady. What makes you here then? 

. El; Lo; Only, to ſee you and be. merry. Lady: That's all 
any. Budneſs, Faith let's be very merry. Where's little 
Rager ? He's 2 good Fellow: An hour or two welb ſpent in 
wao!fom Mirth, is worth a thouſand of theſe puling wal 
fions.. * Tis an ill World for Lovers, 

Lag. TRY were never fewer. 
EI. Lo. I thank God there's one leſs for me, Lady. 

Lad. You were never any, Sir, 

1 E L. Till now, and now I am the prettieſt Fellow. . 
Lou talk like a Tailor, Sir, 

El. Lo. Methinks your Faces are no ſuch fine things now. 

Lady. Why did you tell me you were wiſe? Lord, what.a 
lying Age is this, where will you mend theſe Faces? 

El. Lo. A Hogs Face, ſouſt, is worth a hundred of em. 
Lax. Sure you had a Sow to your Mather. 

El. Lo, She brought ſuch fine white Pigs As you, it for 

none but Parſons, Lady. FN | 
1.50 
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Tady. Tis well you will allow us our Clergy yet. 

El. Lo. That ſhell not fave you. O that | ware in Love 

with a with! 

Lay. By chis light you are+ ſcurvy feln. pray be gone. 

El. Lo. Vau knew I am. a clean skig'd Man, 

Lady. Do I know it? _,, 

H. Lo. Come, come, you would know itz that's as good: 
But not a ſnap, never long for't, not a ſnap, dear Lady. 

Lady. Hark ye, Sir, hark ye. get ye tothe Suburbs, there's 
Horſe Fleſh for ſuch Hounds: Will yon go, Sir? 

EI. L. Lord how | bod this Woman, how. 1 warſbip's 
this pretty Calf with a white Face here: As | live, you 
were the prettieſt Foal te plix witha!; the wirtieſt lutle 
Varlet, it would talk: Lord hows it talk d! Aud when | 
angred it. it would cty out, and ſctatch, and ent no Mear, 
and it wou'd ſay, go hang. 1 

Lady. It would ſay fo mill if you an anger it, 

EL La. And when I a d it, if it. would. be margicd, is 
fone moefion Breand inte Dunes, and wand abuſe. me; god 
be glad it did ſo. 

La. Sins this is muſt unmenly, pray be gone. 

Bl. Lo. And ace (eran when: ity be at mp6) 


I wes uabandiom. 


Day. Have you no manners in you? 

Eb, Lo. and ay my Back was meked, when God he 
knows, I kept it at at a charge: Four Flanders Mares wou'd 
8 * eaſier to me, and a Fencer. 

. You think all this is true now? - 

1. Lo. Faith, whether it be or no, 'tis tos good lot you, 
But ſo much for our Mirth: Now have at you in earneſt. 

. There is enough, Sir, I deſire no more. | 

El. Lo, Yes faith, we'll have a caſt at your dent parti nv þ 
And then the Devil take the worſt. 1 8 

Lady. Pray Sir, no more, I am not ſo much affected; v 
your Commendations, tis almoſt Dinner, I know 
for you at the Ordinary. | 3 

C 4 Bu. Ls. 
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El. Lo. Een a ſhort Grace, and then I am gone. You 
are a Woman, and the proudeſt that ever lov'd a Coach: 
The ſcornfuleſt, ſcurvieſt, and moſt ſenſeleſ Woman; the 
greedieſt to be prais d. and never mov d though it be groſs 
and open; the moſt envious, that at the poor fame of ano- 
thers Face would eat your own, and more than is your own, 
the Paint belonging to it: Of ſuch-a ſelf Opinion that 
you think none can deſerve your Glove: And for your Ma- 
lice, you are fo excellent, you migh have been your Temp- 
ters=tutor : Nay, never cry. 

1 Your own Heart knows you wrong me: 1 cry 
e? | 

2 Lo. You ſhall before l leave you. 

Lady. Is all this ſpoke in earneſt? 

El. Lo. Yes, and more, as ſoon as I can get i it out. 

| Lady, Well, out with'r. 

| El. Lo. You are; let me ſee, 

One that has us'd you with 0 reſpect. 

E!. Lo. One that has us d me, fince you will have it fo, 
the baſeſt, the moſt Foot-boy like, without. reſpect of what 
I was, or what you might be by me; you have'us'd me, 
as1 would uſe 2 Jade, ride him off's Legs, then tura him to 
the Commons ; you have us'd me with diſcretion, and-I 
thank ye, If you have any more ſuch pretty Servants, pray 
Build an Hoſpital, and when they are "on P 1 em 
for ſhame. | | 

Lady. I cannot think yet this is rio 
| — Lo. Will you have more on't? 
| . No, Faith, there's enough, if it tes: 

Too much by all my part; you are no Lover then? 

El. Lo. No, I had rather be a Carrier. 

Lady. Why, the Gods amend all. 

El. Lo, Neither do I think there can be ſuch a Fellow 
found i th' World, to be in Love with ſuch a froward Wo- 
man; if there be ſuch, they're mad, Fove comfort em. 


* you have all, and * as new 2 Man, as light, and ſpi- 
rited, 
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rited, that 1 feel my ſelf clean through another Creature. 


O tis brave to be ones own Man, I can fee you now 28 1 
would ſee a Picture, fit all day by you and never kiſs your 


Hand: Hear you ſing, and never fall backward ; but with 
as ſet a Temper, as I would hear a Fidler, riſe and thank you. 
cam now keep my Mony in my Purſe, that was {till gad- 
ding out for Scarves and Waſtcoats: And keep my fand 
from Mercers kins finely, I can eat Mutton now, 
and feaſt my ſelf with my ewo Shillings, and can oa Play 
for Eighteen Pence again: I can, my Lady, I can. 
Lady. The Carriage of this Fellow vexes me. Sir, pray let 
me ſpeak a little private with you, I muſt not ſuffer this. - 
El. Lo. Ha, ha, ha, what would you with me? 
You will not raviſh me ? Now, your = Speech ? 
| Lady.” Thou perjur'd Man. | 212 
EI Le. Ha, ha, ba, this is a fine tons: | 


And why I pray you perjur d? 


Lady. Did you not ſwear a thouſand thouſand times, you 
Joy'd me beſt of all things? 

El. Lo. I do confeſs it: Make your beſt of that. 

Lady. Why do you ſay you do not then? 

El. Lo. Nay I'll {wear it, 
mem give ſufficient reaſon, your own vage. 
Tay. Do you not love me then? 

— Lo. No faith. | 

Did you ever think, I lov'd you dearly ? 

ey Lo. Yes, but I fee but rotten Fruits ont. * 

Lady. Do not deny your Hand, for I muſt kiſs it, and 
take my laſt Farewel; now let me die, ſo you be happy. 
EI. Lo, I am too fooliſh; Lady ſpeak, dear Lady. 

No, let me die. [Sl. smn 

Mar. Ob my Siſter! | a.! 
Abig, Oh my Lady! help, N. 
Mar. Run for ſome Roſaſali:! 
EI. Lo. I have plaid the fine Aſs: Bend her B. dy. Lady, 
* &velt woithieſt Lady, hear your Servant, I am not 
C 8 ... as 


* 
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a3 1 ſlieve'd: © wretched Fool, to fling away the Jewel of 
thy Life thus. | Give her more rl to ſtir, 
ſweet Miſtre(s, hear me. 
Lady. Is my Servant well? 
El. Lo. In being yours, I am fo, 
Then I care not. 
II. Lo. How do ye, reach a Chair there; deset my 
fault not pardonable, in purſuing thus upon ſuck Tenderoets 
my wilful Error; but had I known it wou'd have wrought 
thus with ye, thus ſtrangely, not the World had won me 
co it ; and ler not, my beſt Lady, any word ſpoke to my 
end diſturb your quiet Peace; for — ſhall you know a 
general Ruin, than my Faith broken. Do not doubt this, 
Miſtreſs for by my Life I. cannot live without you. Come, 
came, you ſhall not prieve, rather be angry, and heap In- 
fiction upon me: I will ſuffer. O I could curſe my ſelf, 
Pray ſmile upon me. Upon my Faith it was but a trick 
try you, knowing you lov d me dearly, and yet ſtrange- 
ly that you — never ſhew it, though wy means Was 
all Humility, 
All. Ha, ha, 
El. Lo. How now? 
I thank you, fine Fool, for your moſt fine Plot'; 
this was a ſubtle one, a ſtiff device, to have caught Dottrels 
with. Good ſenſeleſs Sir, could you imagine I ſhould 
ſwoon fot you, and know your ſelf fo be an arrrant Als ? 
2, a difcover'd one. Tis quit, I thank you, Sir. Ha, ha, ha, 
Aar. Tae heed, Sir, ſhe 1 chance to ſwoon again? 
All. Hs, ba, ba. 
 Abig.: Step to-her, Sir, ſee how ſhe changes Colour. 
AI. Lo Fl go to Hell firſt, and be better welcome. 
I am fool'd, 1 * confeſs it, finely fool'd, Y 
Lady, foo!'d Madam, and I thank you for it. 
' Lady, Faith, tis not ſo much worth, Sir: S 
Bat if 1 knew when you come next a Birding, 
| Vl havea ſtronger Nooſe, to hold the Woodcok, 
All. Ha, ha, ha, EH, Ls, 
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2 Lo. Lam glad to ſee you merry: Pray laugh o. 
ar, H'ad hard Heart that cou d not laugh at voa, Sir þ- 
1 * ha. | 
Pray Siſter, do not laugh, you'll anger i 
* then he'll rail like a rude Coſtermonger, 
That School-boys had couzened of his Apples, 
As loud and ſenſeleſs. * 
El. Lo. I will not rail. | 
Mar, Faith then let's bear him, Siſter, 
ATI. Lo. Yes, you ſhall hear me. 
Lady, Shall we be the better by it then? 


El. Le. No, he that makes a Woman better by his words,. 


Pl} have him Sainted: Blows will not do it. 
Tach. By this Light he'll beat us. 

El. Lo. You do deſerve it richly, 

And may live ta have a Beadle: do it. 

Lay. Now he rails. F* 
ZI. La. Come (carntul Folly, 

If this be railing, you ſhall bear me rail.. 

Lady, Pray put it in good words then. 

El. Lo. The worſt are good enough for ſuch: a trifle, 
Such a proud piece of Cobweb-lawn.. 

Lady. You bite, Sir ? | 
Al. Lo. I woud' til the Boes crackt, and-1 had wy will 

Mar. We had beſt muse him, he grows mad. 

El. Lo. | wou'd 'twere lawful in the next great Sickneſs, 
to have the Dogs ſpar'd, thoſe harmleſs — and 
knock i'th bead thoſe hot continual Plagues, Women, that 
are more infectious. I hope the State will think ont. 

Lady, Are you well, Sir # | 

| Mar. He looks as though he India grievous grebe Colek. 

AI. Lo. Green- ginger will cure ma. b 

Abig. I'll heat a Trencher for him. A 5 

El. Lo. Dirty Drecinber de, thou wk 3 Face ino uns 
Brrz Pater, ſuch a Prognoſticating Noſe: Thou thing that 
ten = fince. has left to be a Woman, outworn the expo@hee 


tion: 


4 
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tion of a Bad; andthy dry Bones can reach at nothing now» 
- but Gords or Ninepins; pray go fetch a Trencher, [ C 


Lady. Lec him alone, he's crack'd. | 
Abig. VII ſee him hang'd firſt, is a beaſtiy Fellow to uſo 


a Woman of my breeding thus; ay marry is he: Wou'd [ fl 
were a Man, I'd make him eat his Knaves words, 
El. Lo, Tie your ſhe Otter up, gobd Lady Folly, ſhe I 
ſtinks worſe than a Bear-baiting, 
Lady. Why will you be angry nor? fi 
El. Lo. Go Paint and. Purge, call in your Kennel with. tr 
you: You a Lady? | ri 
Abig. Sirrah, look to't againſt the Quarter Seſſions, if there tc 


be good Behaviour in the World, Lil have thee bound to it. 

El. Lo. You muſt not ſeek it in your Lady's Houſe then; 
pray ſend this Ferret home, and ſpin, good Abigal, And th 
Madam, that your Lidyſhip may know, in what baſe manner 
you have us'd my Service, I do from this hour hate ye 
heartily; and though your Folly ſhould whip you to Re- 


pentance, and waken you at length to ſee my Wrongs, tis at 
not the endeavour of your Life ſhall win me; not all the hi 
Friends you have, Interceſſion, nor your ſubmiſſive Letters, 
though they ſpoke as many Tears as Words; not your T' 
Knees grown to th'Ground in Penitence, nor all your State, W 
to kiſs you; nor my Pardon, nor will to give you Chriſtian | 
Burial, if you die thus; ſo farewel, When I am married M 
and made ſure, -I'll come and viſit you again, and vex you, 
Lady. By all my hopes III be a torment to you, worſe 
than a tedious Winter. I know you will recant and ſue yo 
to me, but ſave that labour: Il] rather love a Fever and cons. fir 
tinual Thirſt, rather contract my Youth to drink and ſacer- of 
dote upon Quarrels, or take a drawn Whore from an Hol- m. 
pital, — Time, Diſeaſes, and — had eaten, than to far 
be drawn to love you. | to 


Lach. Ha, ha, ha, pray as but take Ry though. co 

E. Lo. From thee, falſe Dice, Jades, Cowards, and plaguy he 
— good Lord deliver me. {Exit Elder Love. 
Lau. 
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Lady. But hark you Servam, bak ye: Is be gone? 
Call him again. | 

Abig. Hang him Paddock. 
Art thou here ſtill? Fly, fly, and call my Servant, 
fly, or never ſee me more. 

Abig. 1 had rather knit _ than ſee that Raſcal, but 
I muſt do it. [Exit Abigel. 

Lady. I would be Joth to anger him too much ; what 
fine foolery is this in a Woman, to uſe thoſe men moſt 
trowardly they love moſt ? If I ſhou'd loſe him thus, I were 
rightly ſerv'd. I hope he's not fo much himſelf, to take it 
to to heart: how now? Will he come back? $ 

Enter Abigal. 

Abig. 0 be ſwears, while he can bear Men oy 
there's any Woman liviog: He {wore be would ha'me iſt | 

Lady. Didſt thou i intreat bim, Wench? f 

Abig. As well as I cou'd, Madam. But this is ſtill 1 
way, to love being abſent, and when he's with you, laugh 
at him and abuſe him. There's another way, if you could 
hit ont. 

Lady. Thou ſay'ſt true, get me Paper, Pen and Ink, 
II write to bim, 1'd be loth be ſhould ſleep in's anger. 
Women are moſt Fools when they think they're wiſeſt. 
Exeunt. 
Muſick. Enter Young Loveleſs, and Widow, going to be 
Married, with them his Comrades. 

id. Pray, Sir, caſt off theſe Fellows, as unfitting for 
your bare Knowledge, and far more your Company: It 
fic ſuch Ragamufſins as theſe are, ſhould bear the Name 
of Friends, and furniſh out a civil Houſe? You're to be 
married now, and Men that love you muſt expect a courſe 
far from your old Career: If you will keep em, turn em 
to th' Stable, and there make em Grooms: And yet now 
conſider it, ſuch Beggars once ſet o' Horſe-back, naw 
heard will ride, how far you had beſt to look, | 

Hear you, you that muſt be Lady, pi 
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your (elf and think upon your Carriage ſoon at Night, what 

dreſſing will beſt take your Knight, what Waſtcoat, what 
Cordial will do well i th Morning for him, what triers have 
11. What do you mean, Sir? 

| Capt. Thoſe that muſt ſwitch him up: if be ſtart well, 

fear not but cry Saint George, and bear him hard: When you 


perceive his Wind grows hot and wanting, let him a little 


down, he's fleet, ne'er doubt him, and ſtands ſound, 

Id. Sir, you hear theſe Fellows? 

E. Lo. Merry Companions, Wench, merry Companions. 

id. To one another let em be Companions, but, good 

Sir, not to you : You ſhall be civil and p off theſe baſe 
trappings. 
Capt. He ſhall not need, my moſt ſiweet Lady Grocer ; 
if he be civil, not your powder'd Sugar, nor your Railins 
fhall perſwade the Captain to live a Coxcomb with him; 
let him be civil and eat i'th' Arches, and ſee what will come 
on t. 

Poet. Let him be civil, do: Undo him ; ay, that's the 
next way. I will not take, if he be civil once, two hun- 
dred Pound a year to live with lim : Be civil There's a 
trim perſwaſion, | 

"Tf thou be'ſt civil, Knight, as Jove defend it, get 
thee another Noſe; that will be pull'd oft by the angry Boys 
for thy Converſion: The Children thou ſhait get on this Ci- 
vilan cannot inherit by the Law, they're Erhnicks, and all 
thy ſport meer moral Leachery: When they are grown, 
having but little in em, they may prove Haberdaſhers, or 
groſs Grocers, like their dear Damm there: Prithee be ci- 
vil, Knight, in time thou mayſt read to thy Houſtiold, and 


| be drunk once a Year: This would ſhew finely. 
. Lo. I wonder, Sweetheart, you will offer this, you do 
| nat underſtand theſe Gentlemen: I will be ſhort and pithy: 
I had rather caſt you off by the way of charge : Theſe are 
Creatures, that nothing goes to the maintainance of, buy 
Corn 
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can live upon ſo little as Corn and Water, I am vnbelieving. 
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Corn and Water. I will keep theſe Fellows juſt in the 


\Cortpetency of rwo. Hen. 717" tit 
Wid. It you can caſt it {o; Sir, you bave my liking: If 
they eit leſs, I ſhould not be offended: Bur how theſe, Sir, 


To. La. Why prithee, Sweetheart, what's your Ale ! ls 
not that Corn and Water, my ſweet. Widow? ? 

id. Ay; but my ſwert Knight, where's the Meat to this, 
and Cloaths that they muſt look for? 
P. Lo. In this ſhort ſentence: Ale, is all included; Meat, 
Drink, and Cloth: Theſe are no ravening Footmen, no 
Fellows, that at Ordinaries dare eat their cighteen pence 
thrice out before they riſe, and yet go bungry to play, and 
erack more Nuts than would ſuffice a dozen Squirrels ; be- 
ſides the din, which is damnable : 1 had rather rail, and be 
confin'd to a Bot. maker, tham tive among ſuch Nafcatt; 
theſe are People of, ſuch a clean diſcretion in their Diet, 
of ſuth a moderate Suſtenanee, that they Sweat, if they 
but ſmell hot Meat. Porredge is Poiſon, they hate a 
Kitchen as they hate a Counter. and-fhew em but a Fea- 
ther-bed they ſwoon, Ale is their eating and their drink- 
ing ſurely, which keeps their Bodies clear, and ſoluble, 
Bread is a binder; aad for that aboliſnt even im their Ale, 
whoſe loſt room fills an Apple; which is more dirty and of 
ſubtiler Nature. The Reſt they take is little, and that lit- 
tie is little eaſy: For like ſirict Men of order, they do cor. 
rect their Bodies with aiBench, or a poor ſtubboru Table 
if a Chimney offer & felt with ſome few broken Ruſhes, 
they are in Down: When they are ſick, that's drunk; they 
may have freſh Straw, elſe: they do deſpiſe theſe worldly 
Pamperings. For ther pour Apparel, tis wurn out to the 
Diet; newo they ſeck none, and if a Man ſhould : offer, 
they - dre angry, ſcarce to be reconcil'd again with him : 
You ſhall not hear em ask one a caſt Doubler, onee in 4 
Year, whith is Modeſty befitting my poor Friends: Vou 
fee their Wardrobe, though ſlender, competent : For Shirte, 
. I 


— 
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I take it, they are thing: worn out of their remembrance, 


Louſy they will be when they liſt, and Mangy> which 


news a fine variety: And then to eure em, a Tanner's 
Limepit, which is little charge, two Dogs, and theſe; theſe 
two may be cur d for three pence. 

Mid. You have half perſwaded me, pray uſe your plea 
Cure : And my good Friends ſince I do know, your Diet, 
IIIl take an order, Meat ſhall ade offend you, you ſhall have 
Ale. 

Car. We ask no more, let it be, mighty Lady : And 
2 then our own Sins on us. 
Nd. Lo. Come forward, Gentlemen, to Church my Boys; 


when we bave _ Pi! give 0 cheer in Bowls. 
- Ln. 


rr SCENE L 


Exter Elder Lavidals 


E Lo. F His ſenſeleſ Woman veres me to th! Heart, 
ſhe will not from my Memory; wou'd ſhe 
woes Men for one two Hours, that I might beat her: 
If 1 had been unhandſom, old or jealous, t had been an 
even lay ſhe might have ſcorn'd me; but to be young, 
and by this Light I think as proper as the-proudeſt; made 
as clean, as ſtraight, and ſtrong backt; Means and Man- 
ners equal with the beſt Cloth of Silver, Sir, i'th' King- 
dom: but theſe are things at fome time of the Moon, 
below the cut of Canvas: Sure ſhe bas forme Meechipg 
Raſcal in her Houſe, ſome Hind, that ſhe hath ſeen bear, 
like another Milo, Quarters of Malt upon bis Back, and 
Sing witd't; .Thraſh all day, and i'th' evening in his 
Stockings, ſtrike up a Hornpipe, and there ſtink two Hours, 
and ne er a whit the worſe Man; theſe. are they, ry 
Stec 


* 


te 


Fencers. Sir, tis not Fear, but Reaſon makes me tell you: 
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Steel-chin'd Raſcals that undo ds all. Would I had been 
a Carter, or a Coachman, I had done the deed ere this time, 


he Enter Servant. 
Ser. Sir, there's a Gentleman without would ſpeak with 
El. Lo, Bid him come in. (you: 
| Enter Walford. 


wil. By your leave, Sir. 
El. Lo. You are welcome, what's your will Sir ? 

Wel. Have you forgotten me? 

Fl. Lo. 1 do not much remember you. 

Wel. You muſt, Sir, I am that Gentleman you pleats 
to wrong, in your diſguiſe, I have enquir'd you our. h 

El. Lo. | was diſguis'd indeed, Sir, if I wrong'd you; 
pray where, and when ? 

Mil. In ſuch a Lady's Houſe, I need not name her, 

El. Lo, I do remember you, you ſeem d to be a Suitor 
to that Lady? 
rl. If you remember this, do not forget how ſcurvily 
you und me: That was no to quarrel in, pray you 
think of it; if you be honeſt you dare fight with me, with- 
out more urging, elſe I maftprovoke ye. 

El. Lo. Sir, 1 dare fight, but aver for a Woman, I will 
not have her in my cauſe, ſhe's mortal, and ſo is not my 
Anger: If you have brought a nobler Subject for our Swords, 
I am for you; in this I would be loth to prick my Finger. 
And where you ſay I wrong'd you, tis ſo far from my Fro- 
feſſion, that amongſt my Fears, to do wrong is the preat- 
eſt: Credit me, we have been both abus d, (not by our 
ſelves, for that I hold a Spleen no fin of Malice, and may 
with Man enough be beſt forgotten, ) but by that wilful, 
ſcornful Piece of hatred, that — forgetful Lady: For 
whoſe ſake, if we. ſhould loſe our Reafon, and run on 
upon our Senſe, like Rams, the little World of good Men 
would laugh at us, and deſpiſe us, fixing upon our de- 
ſperate Memories, the never-worn out Names of Fools and 
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find it, thavgh you. throw your ſelf into as many dan- 
gers as ſhe offers, though you redeem her loſt. Name every 
day, and find her out new Honours with your: Sword, you 
ſhall but be her Mirth as I have been. 

IWel. I ask you mercy, Sir, yau. have tren my Edge off; 
yet I wou'd fain be even with this Lady. 

El. Lo. In which lll be your Helper: We are two, and 
they are two: Two Siſters, rich alike, only the elder has 
the prouder Dowry : In troth I pity this diſgrace in you, 
yet of mine own I am ſenſeleſs: Do but follawy my Coun- 
ſel, and I'll pan my Spirit, we'll over- reach em yet; the 
means is this. *, A 

Euter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, there's a Gentlewoman will needs ſpeak with 


you, I cannot keep ber out, ſhe's entred, Sir, 

El. Lo. It is the waiting Woman, pray be not ſeen: Sit- 
tah hold ber in Diſcourſe a while: Hark, in your Ear. go 
and diſpatch it quick y. when 4 in, ol tell — 
the Project. 5 

Wel. 1 care not which Ka [Exir Welfard, 

EI Lo. Away, tis done, ſhe muſt nat ſee you: Naw La- 
ay Guiniver what News with you? 
| EBnter Abigal. 
| > Hig Prep: leave thele trumps, Sir, and receive e this Lets 


— Jo, sd eben. good Vanity? _ 
Aus. Tis from my Lady, Sic : Alas, good Soul, ſhe 
cries and takes on 
. Lo. Does ſhe ſo, good Soul? wou'd ſhe not have 4 
Cawdle? does ſhe ſend you with your fine Qratory, goody 
Tully, to tie me to believe again? Bring out the Cat- 
hounds, l' make you take a Tree, Whore, then with my 


Tiller bring — your Gibſhip, and then have qr call, 


[and hung up i'th' Warren, 
. Lam noBeaſt, Sir, would you knew it, * 
Lo. 
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Fl. Lo, Wou'd I did, for I am yet uy ny; What 
will you ſay gow? | 
Alg. Nothing, not I. To 
EL Lo. Art thou a Woman, aud foy nothing? ? fe 
Abig. Unleſs you'll hear me with more Moderation, I 
ff: can ſpeak wiſe enough, 5 
El. La. And loud enough? Will your Lady love me ? 
nd Abig. It ſeems ſo by her Letter, and her LY 
has but you are ſuch another Man. | 
du, El. Lo. Not ſuch another as | was, Mumps; nor will not 
in- be: TI read her ine Titles Ha, ba, ba, is evan fad 
the i trels mad? | 
Albig. For you the wil be, tis a 2 ou ſhou'd uſe a 
poor Geatlewoman ſo untowardly; ſhe loves the Ground you 
ith trend on, and you, hard Heart, becauſe ſhe jeſted with Jou. 
mean to kill ber, tis a fine Conqueſt 8s they ſay. 
ir- El. Lo. Haſt thou ſo mueh moiſture in thy Whitleather 
go Hide yet, that thou canft-ievy ? I would have ſworn thou 
ai hadit been Touchewbed: five Years Ginces nay bet ** nia, 
rd, 
A 


thy Face chops for a ſhower like a dry Dugghtl. 
Abig. I'll not endure this Ribauldry; ſarewel tb Devil's 
Name; if my Lady die, I'll be ſwern before a Jury, thou 
art the cauſe ont. 
El Lo. Do Maukin do, deliver to your Lady from me this: 
I mean to ſee her, if I have no otber Buſihe(s4 Which be- 
fore I'll want to come to ber, I mean to go ſeek Birds 
Neſts: Yet I may come to: But if I come from this Door 
till I ſcecher, will I think bow to rail vilely at her; how 
to vex her, and make her cry ſo much, that the Phyſician, 
if ſhe fall ſick upon'r, ſhall frad the cauſe to be want of U- 
rine, and ſhe remedileſs die in her Hereſy, Farewel old A- 
Gage; I hope to ſee the Boys make Porguns on thee. 
Abig. Thou'rt a vile Manz God bleſs my Iſſue from thee. 
El. Lo. Thou haſt but one, and that's in thy left erupper, 
that makes thee hobble ſo; you muſt be ground i'th'Breech 
ke a Top, youll: neter ſpin well elſe:  Farewgh. Fyt- 
Lo. chock. [Exeunt.] Enzer 
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8 a (1 . "Enter Lady alone. 
Lady i it not ſtrange that every Woman's Will ſhow's 
track out new ways to diſturb her ſelf? If I ſhould call my 
Reaſon to account, it cannot anſwer why T keep my ſel 
from mine own wiſh, and "top the Man I love from bis; 
and every Hour repent again, yet ſtill go on: I know tis 
like a Man that wants bis natural Sleep, and growing dull 
gladly give the remnant of his Life for two hours reſt; 
yet through his frowardneſs, will rather chuſe to watch a- 
nother Man, drowſy as be, than take his own Repoſe. All 
this I know: Yet a ſtrange Peeviſhneſs'and Anger, not to 
| | have the Power to do things unexpected, carries me away 
| to mine own Ruin: 1 bad rather die ſometimes than not 
| diſgrace in publick him ho People think I love, and dot 
with Oaths, and am in earneſt then: O what are we? 


7 
n 


1 Men, you maſt anſwer this, that dare obey fuch ching: as 
1 we commend. How now? What News? 
$i. t | iter Abigal. * 
thi, Faith, Madam, none wot having, 1 05 
Ag. No truly. - te e ed 


Tady. Nor has be writ? 
as Neither. I pray God you have not ondone your 
| Lady, Why, but what a bhe7 
f Albig. Faith he talks ſtrangely. n 0 | 
Lay. How ſtrangely? ' 347%; 
Albig. Firſt at your Letter he Javght exremdy? 
\ Lady. What, in contempt? © | 
Aug. He laught monſtrous loud as he would Key wid 
| "when you wrote it Ithink you were in no ſuch merry mood. 
to provoke him that way: And having done, he cried; Alas 
[for her, and violently Reder n 
Lag. Did he? LL WY 
Alig. ves, till I was angry. 2") | 


* l Why wert 1 angry ? He F: 


59 


Man for any one to love, had he not laught thus at = 
You were angry; that ſhew'd your Folly; I. ſhall love. him 
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4 but well, 1 diddeferve it, be bad been a Fool, an uuf 


more for that, than all that e er he did before: But ſaid he 
nothing elſe? 


Abig. Many uncertain things: He ſaid though you had 
. him, becauſe you were a Woman, be cou d wiſh to 

do you ſo much favour as to ſee. you : Vet he ſaid, be knew 
you raſh, and was loth to offend you with the fight of one, 
whom now he was bound not to leave. 
. What one was that? | 

dbig. I know not, but truly l do fear there is a making up 
there: For I heard the Servants, as I paſt by ſome, whiſper 
ſuch a thing: And as I came back thro' the Hall, there were 
two or three Clarks writing great Conveyances in haſte, 
which they ſaid were for their Miſtreſs's Jointure. 

Lady. Tis very like, and fit it ſhould be ſo, for he does 


think, and reaſonably think, that I ſhou'd keep bim with 
my idie tricks for ever, ere he be Married. 


- Abig. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould go hard but he would ſee 
you for your Satisfaction. 

Lady. All we that are cal'd Women, know as well as 
Men, it -were a far more noble thing to grace where we 


are grac'd, and give reſpe& there where we are reſpected: 
Vet we practiſe a wilder Courſe, and never bend our Eyes 


on Men with pleaſure, till they find the way to give us a 


neglect: Then we, too late, perceive the loſs of mu we 


might bave had, and doat to Death. 
Enter Martha. f 

Mar. Siſter, yonder's your Servant, with aGentlewoman 
with him. Lacy. Where? | 

Mar. Cloſe at the Door. M , 

Lady. Alas I am undone, I fear he is betroth'd, 
What kind of Woman i is ſhe ?, 

Mar. A mot ill favoured one, with her Maſque on: 


Had aur her Face ſhould mend the reſt I know not: 


, : Lady, 
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, Bat yet her Mind was of «'nvikder uf chen rain 
— 
Bes Bil- Loveleſs and Walford in bs, App 

Lay. Now Ifee him, if-myHeart ſwell not again (away 
\ "ans Woman's pride) ſo that 1 cannot yan — "word 
to him, let me not live. | 

El. Lo. By your lexve here. " 

How now, what new rick invites you hither? 
Hr you a fine deviee again? | 
El. Lo. Faith this is the fineſt device i have now: 

How doſt thou ſweet Heart? . 
C2. Why very well, ſo long as 1 may pleaſe = 

"Foo my dear Lover. I nor can, nor wil 
1 well when you are ill. - 

El. Lo. O thy ſweet Temper ! what would 1 . 
that Lady had been like thee: See ſt thou her? That Face, 
my Love, er undi Mind , had made a 

Weueh indeed. 

Mil. Alas, my Love, kit Tod bnd des 1 hint wh 
think to mend. I uſe no Paint, nor an Drogs of Art, my 
Hands and Face will ſhew it. 

Lac. Why, what thing have you brought to be us 
there? Do you take Mony for it? 

El. Lo. A Godlike thing, not to be bonght for Mony: 
tis my Miftreſs: in whom there is no Paſfron, nor no 
*Scorn : What 1 will is for Law ; pray you falote her ? 

Day. Salete ber? By this good Light, 1 would not-kile 
her for half my Wealth, 

Al. Lo. Why? Why - pray you? 

You ſhall fee me do'r afore you; look yu. 

Lady. Now fy upon thee, a Beaft pM ag bibs gon't 
I wou'd not kiſs thee of a Month to gain Kingdom. 

El. Lo. Marry you fhall not be troubled. | 

. Why, was there ever ſuch a Meg an this? * 
Sure thou art Mad. 
E. Lo, I was mad once, when I lo d Pickatess For 


what 


+ 
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what are Shape and Colours elſe, but Pictures? Ia that tawy- 
oy Hide there, lies an endleſs mafs of Virtues, when! allyour 
rech und vyhite ones want it. 

Lady. And this is ſhe you are to Marry, is't not? 

El. Lo. Yes indeed is. 

_— God give you Joy, 

Amen. 

wil W thank you, as unknown for your good wiſh, 
The like to you whenever you ſhall Wed. 

El. Lo. O gentle Spirit! 

Lady. You thank me? I pray 
Keep your breath nearer you, 1 do not like it, 

Wel. I would not willingly offend at all, 

Much leſs a Lady of your worthy Parts. 

El. Lo. Sweet, Sweet! 

Lady. Ido not think this Woman can by Nature be thus, 
Thus ugly; fare ſhe's fome common Strum pet, 

Deform'd with exerciſe of Sin? 

el. O Sir, believe not this, for Heav*n ſo comfort me 
as I'am free from foul Pollution with any Man; my Ho- 
nour ta'en away, I am no Woman. 

El. Lo. Ariſe my deareſt Soul; J do not credit it. Alas, 
I fear her tender Heart will break with this Reproach ; fy 
that you know no_more == a weak Virgin. *Tis 
no mutter Sweet, let her ſay w t the will, thou art not 
worſe to me, and therefore not at all; be careleſs. 

mel. For all things elſe I would, bat for mine Honour , 
methinks, 

E!, Lo. Alas, thine Honour is not ſtain'd, 

Is this the bafinefs that you ſent for me about? 

_ "May. Faith, Siſter, 5 are much to blame, to uſe a Wo- 
man, whatſoever ſhe be, thus; 5 mw ſilute her: You are 
welcome hither, ; 

rl. I humbly thank you. 

El. Lo. Mild * as the Dove, for all cheſe Injuries, 
come Mal we go, I love thee not 15 ill to keep thee here 
a zefting Stock. Adieu 
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Adieu to the World's End, 

„Lady. Why. whither now ? 

I. Lo. Nay you ſhall never know, becauſe you dalla 
find me-. | 

Lady. I pray let me ſpeak with you.. 

El. Lo. Tis very well: Come. 

Lady. I pray you let me ſpeak with you. | 

Z. Lo. Yes, for another mock, . _ 

Lady. By Heav'n I have no mocks : Good Sir, a word, 

El. Lo, Though you deſerve not ſo much at my Hand, 
yet if you be in ſuch earneſt. I'll ſpeak a word with you; 
but I beſeech you be brief: For in good faith there's a Par- 
ſon and a Licenſe ſtay for us i th Church all this while: And 
you know tis Night. 

Lady, Sir, give me hearing patiently, and whatſoever 


have heretofore ſpoke jeftingly, forget: For as I hope for 


Mercy any where, what I ſhall utter now is. — my 
Heart, and as I mean. | 
E.. Lo. Well, well, what do you mean? 2 
Was not I once your Miſtreſs, and you my Servant? 
. Lo. O tis about the old matter. 

Lady. Nay good Sir, ſtay me out; I wou'd but hear you 
excuſe your ſelf; why you ſhould, take this Woman, and 
leave me.. 

EL L. Prithee why wot, deſerves the . as 
you? 


I chi ik not. if will ber. 1 W An 
With an Indiff cy How: both. 

El. Lo. Upon your Faces, tis true: But if jadiciouſly 
we ſhall caſt our Eyes upon your Minds, you are à thou- 
ſand Women of ber in worth. She, cannot ſwoon in jeſt, 
nor {ct ber Lover tasks to ſhew her, pee viſhneſs, and his 
Affection, nor croſ what he fays, though it be Canonical. 


| She'sa good plain Wench, that will do as I wou'd . 
aud bring me Juſty Boys to throw the Sledge, and lift at 


Figs of Lead, And for a Wite, ſhe's far beyond you. 
| , -  , What 


4&4 © w= How © Xx 
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What can | you de inr'a\Houſhold to provide-for!your Hucs 
bus ne v Bed and get em ? Four guſineſe is co (dreſs yous 
and at idle hours to B when ſhe eam don thouſand pro. 
firable- ttnngs: She can de pretty well in the Paſtryy.and 
knows how Pullen ſhould be cram d, ſhe cuts Cambrick at 
mr And 
what are you-good for? 
Lady. Admit it true, 1 me in all 
reſpecti, does thav give feu Liceeiſe to-terfwear your (cif? 

E. Forfwear my Rf, how?” 55 

Lady, Perhaps you, have forgotten the 
you have utter d in diſclaiming all for Wives but me: PI 
not remember yo: S give yon joy. * 

El. Lo. Nay but conceive me, the!intent of Ourlalunter 
underſtood. Admit'T-ſhov'd proteſt to. ſucts a Friend, t fee 
bim at his to Morrow: Livines would never bold 
me per jut d if I were ſtruck blind; or therhid where my di- 
'Search could not find: him : Soſthere were no icroſs 
act of mine on in't! Can it be imagin'd I mean to forer 
you to Marriage, and to have you whether you will or no? 

Lady; Alas you need not; I makeatready tender of my 
ſelf, and then you are forſworn, | 

El. Lo Sou Sin · I ſee indeed muft-neceflarily fall upon 
me, as whoſoever deals with Women ſnall never utterly a- 
void ĩt: Vet I wou d chu" the leaſt Illi wehich is-to for- 
ſake yon, that have dene me all the abuſes: of. a malignant 
Woman, contemn'd my Service, and: would beve held me 
proting *rill 1 had beer paſt: gerting:of Chib 
dren: | Rather tham her'thit: hath forſaken her — and 
upon my n 

Lach. — ot gems ho 
El. Lo: Why to 
— —— — thaw? 

Lo. do not 2 — 

WithoorT'cou'd' amend — ö 


ee ee. 


El, To. 


a - 
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Bl. To. How will that ſatisfy my word to her? 
R 2 "Tis: not: to be kept, and need wo Saft ae, 


Tis in Error fit for Repentance only; wo 
1. El. Lo. Shall r ory _ eaten keen Vingi ſo? 
M may not be. e 
Lady. What V it not 107 
E. Lo. I ſwear I ny rather man] thr ch her: "But 
yet mine Honeſty? >. 


Lad. What Honeſty? 'Tis more profire's this way: 
Come, by this light, Servant,'thoa ſhalt, Pl kiſs thee £44 
EI. * ber- is {weet, pray God Einen 


der ir. 2 or: SD ene ene 
adh. There hide fin at al. try bat another, 

6 O my Heme! 1 apogee ent ph an hh 
Mar. Help, Siſter, this Lady . bare 
El. Lo. How do you? 1 a les e N 2 


1 bel Why very well, jf you bes Jin i t 38 
El. Lo; Since à quiet Mind liyes not in any Women, 1 
ſhall do a moſt ungodly thing. Hear me one word more, 
which by all my hopes I will not alter I did make an Oath 
when you delay d me fo, that this very Night I wou'd be 
Marry'd; now if you will go — delay, ſuddenly, as 
late as it is, with your own Mane, to your own Cha- 
pel, lere you, and-to u 
 A-Much,' dear Servant. RITES © 7 85. I 
El. Lo; For if you ſhou'd fotſake ma ball. care nat, 
ſhe wou d not though for all her Injuries, ſuch is her Spirit. 
if I be not aſharn'd; to-kiſs her now .I part2,may.I,not{ live, 
mil l ſee you go, as ſllly as you think, to ſteal away: 
r. will pray for you: all Bleſſings of the World light on 
you two, that you may live to be an Aged Pair, All cur- 
ſes on me if I do not ſpeak what I do wiſh indeed. 
2 Lo, If I cartſpedk to ruft to her; Lam a Villain, 
Lady. Servant, ay. on of along 1 ed NV] 
Mar. Siſter, will you marry, that incanftans Mend. think 


_ = will not caſt you off to wy tas wrong a Lady 
| thus, 
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thus, lookt ſhe like Dirt, twas baſcly done. May you ne er 
oſper with him. (him. 

el Now God forhig: ss 4 was nwertby, fo ol told 

Mar. That war yoyr- Modeſty, too. good for bim. 

I wou'd;not ſee your Wedding tor a World. 88 

La. Chuſe, chuſe, come,.Jownglove.. , - 

„ [Exit Lady, Elder . and Abigal. 

Mar, Dry up your Eyes Forſooth, you ſhall not, think we 
are all ſuch uncivil Beaſts as theſe. - Wou'd 1 knew how 
to give you a revenge. 
mel. So would not I. No, la fulkeraaly: that deſire 

Mar. Pray walk in with me, tis very late, and vou "tall 
ſtay all Night: -Your. Bed ſhall be no mak n mine; 1 
win I cou d but do you right. 1 

Mel. My humble thanks: N. 42q 
God grant I may. but hive to quit your Love. = [Extyre. 

Enter Youug Loveleſs and Sauil. IF 

Yo. Lo. Did your Maſter ſend for me; Saul. 

Sau. Yes, he did ſend: for your Worſhip, Sir. 

To. Lo. Do you know the Buſineſs? * | 

Sau. Alas, Sir, I know nothing, nor am . 
my Hours of eating. My dancing Days are done, Sir. 

. Lo. What art thou now then? 

Sav. If you conſider me in little. I am with your Wor- 
ſhip's Reverenee, Sir, a_ Raſcal: One that upon the next 
anger of your Brother, muſt raiſe a Sconce by the High 
Way, and {ell Switches; wy Wife is learning now, Sir, 


”> 10D 


to weave Inkle. 


Tv. Lo. What doſt thou mean to 5 with thy Children, 
Savil ? 

Sav. My eldeſt Boy is half a Rogue already, he was 
born burſten, and your Worſhip knows, that is a pretty ſtep 
to Mens Compaſſions. My youngeſt Boy I purpoſe, Sir, 
to bind for ten Years.to a Gpaler, , to. draw under him, that 
he may ſhew us Mercy in his Function. 15 

To. Lo. Your i is e with Diſcrcion vou 


are 


a6 The Scoreful Lady. 
ET Where, Sevil, ſhall your Scene 

o | 
Sar. rs muſt be no Chuſero. 
In every place, I take it, but the Stocks. | 

To. Ev. This is your drinking and your whoring, Sev, 
I told you of it, but your Heart was barden'd, 

Say. Tis true, you were te Ew that told me of it, 1 
do remember yet in Tears, you told me you wou'd have 
Whores, and in that Paſſion, Sir, you broke out thus. 
Thou miſerable Man, repent, and brew three Stikes more in 
a Hogſhead. ren drone; and the 
Time can tarry for no Man, | 

W. Lo. You're grown a bitter Gentleman, 1 fe Miſery 
can clear your Head better than Muſtard, FI be a Suitor 


for your Keys again, Sir, 
Sav. Will you but de ſo gracious 3 be 


bound. 


Vo. Lo. You ſhall, Sir. 
To your Bunch again, or Fil mie foully, 
Enter Morecraft. 
Ar. Save you Gentleman, fave you. _ 
Iv. Lo. Now, Polecat, what young Raber's Neft have 


you to draw ? & 


Mor. Come, prithee be familiar, Knight 

To. Lo. Away Fox, EI ſend for Terriers for you. 
Mor. Thou art wide yet: Pll keep thee Company. 

Tv. Lo. I am about ſome Buſineſs; Indentures, - 
If you follow me I'll beat you: take heed, 


As I live Ill cancel your Coxcomb. + 


Mor. Thou art cozen'd now, I am no Uſurer: 


| What poor Fellow's this? 


Sav. | am poor indeed, Sir. 

Mor. Give him Mony, Knight. 
. Lo. Bo yo begin the offering. 
Mor, There poor Fellow, here's an Angel for ther. 


| . Art chou in carneft, Aa; f 


a, 


The, Scornfil Lan == 7 


, Mor, Yes fa ht, I'll follow t Thou 
hadſt Land 104 1850 5 5 ſpend fs ang away 
and yet it flows in double I pur chas'dy rung: 4 and wier- 
draw'd, for » Wealth, loft, and was coneh de For — 
I make 2 U * try all, the ways above Ground, but 
I'll find a conft eats to Ricbes without Curſes, 
V. Lo. lam gad e of your, 9 alter Morecyaft.: 
You're in a fair courle,. pray puriue i Oi 

Mor, Come, we are Bye tsn OD I keep ther com- 
pany; Here honeſt Flows for. this Gentleman's fake, 
there's two. Angels more for'thee, 

Sav. God quit you, Sir, and ke ep os Jong in this mind. 

To. Lo. Wilt thou. perſevere? 

Mor. Till I have a Penny. I. baye brave Clothes s mak- 
ing, and two Horſes; canlt thou not, help, rfle to a Match. 
Knight, II lay a thouſand Pound upon m Crop: zer- 15 
J. Lo, Foot, this is (ſtranger, than an 4 rick mans 
There will be no mare talk of the Cleve Wars 
While this laſts; come, I'll put thee into Blood. 

Sav. Wou'd all his damn'd Tribe were as tender - hearted. 
I beſeech you let this Gentleman join with you in the re- 
covery of my Keys; 1 like his good beginning, Sir, the 
whilſt II pray for both your Ne . 

To. Lo. He ſhall, Sir. 2 5 

Mor. Shall we go, Noble Kai he? I wou'd. fain be a 
quired, „. Lo. FI Rs ror Tr Sir. Leung. 

. Enter Elder Loveleſs, and Lady. 

El. Lo. Faith my ſweet Lady, 1 have A you, now, 
maugre your Subtilties, and fine Devices, be coy again now, 

Lady. Prithee, Sweet-heart, tell true. 

El. Lo. By this Light, by all the Pleaſures 1 baye bad 
this Nigbt, by your loſt Maidenhead, y you are COZen 'd meer 
ly. I haye cat beyond your Wit. That Gentleman isyour | 
Retainer Welford... Lach. It cannot be fo. = | fla 

El. Lo. Your Siſter has 770 nog i it lo, or I mif e, mak 
how ſhe bluſhes when you cs ber r Ft Hs, ba, tha, 1 
ſhall.not Trayel now, ba, ba- . p44, © "Lacy 


7 


1— 


eee baſt angred me 


m you Toon again, 
« We 


F.. Lo. 7 

EI. Lo Ay, Welfork be's a young handſom Fellow, well- 
| heed and landed, your Siſter can inſtruct 3 
Farts, better than I, by this time. 

| . Uds foot, am 1 feteht over thus? 
N. To. R 
Ad over ſhall be fetcht again, ai lar 
Lag. I muſt be RAGE Had 
You have got the Sun, E. 
El. Lo. And the Moon too, in which TI be the Man. 

"Lady. But had I known this, bad I but furmis'd it, you 
- "Fou'd have hunted three trains more; before you had come 
toth' Cour ſe, you ſhould have hankt o'th'Bridle, Sir, faith. 
| El. Lo. I knew it, and min'd with you, and ſo blew you 
* Now you may ſee the Gentle woman: ſtand cloſe. 

_ Enter Welford, and Martha. 

' Mar. For Gods ſake, Sir, be private in this buſineſs, 
You have undone me elſe. O God, what have I done? 
il. No harm, I warrant thee, 

Mar. How ſhall 1 look upon my Friends again? 

With what Face? 

ml. Why een with that: "is 2 good one, thou canſt 
not find a better: Look upon all the Faces thou "ſhalt fee 
there, and you ſhall fiad em ſmooth ſtill, fair ſtill, ſweet 
Kill, and to your thinking honeſt ; thoſe have done as 
much as you have yet, or dare do, Miſtreſs, and yet they 

no ſtir, 
Nur. Good Sir, go in, and put your Womans Clothes on: 
If you be ſeen thus, 1 am loſt for ever. 
Wel. Il watch you for that, Miſtreſs: I am no Fool, 
here will I tarry till the Houſe be up and witneſs with me. 


„ 
2 — 


— 
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IMF "Mar, Good dear Friend, go in. 
= e oe er at J am E Nee 
* 


— 


ſworn, and I again an Aſinggo, 


three hours, that's the leaſt, I am reaſonable coo! now. 


— 


e 1 
ter he notice taken what Ld, god what have Hows ,Y 
If vou me my : = 
ſo cog pf. ola Conan all n 
as your Siſter left me. No, 
Tl have it known and publiſh'd; then if you'll be a Whore, 
forſake me and be aſham'd: And when you can hold no 
longer, marry ſome caſt Cleve Cina, and fell Bottle-Ale. 
Aar. err 65 Og me modell, [ am your Wife... | 
il. Go in, I'll make u C | 
El. Lo. Ill be outs your niked Truth, Sir. This 
is the Gentlewoman, prithee look upon him, this is he that 
made me break my Faith, Sweet : But thank.your Siſter, . 
ſhe hath ſoder'd it. 
What a dull Aſs was 1, I-cou'd not ſee this 

Wencher from a Wench : Twenty to one, if I had. been 
but tender like my Siſter, . he. had ſerv'd oP LOT > 
trick too. | 

l. Twenty. to one I had. 

E. Lo. I wou'd have watched you, Sir, by your good. 
patience, for ferreting in my Ground. 

Lad. You have been with my Siſter. 

Wel. Yes to bring. 

El. Lo. An Heir into - the World, he means... 

Lady. There is no chafing now. | 

IWel. I have had my part on't: I have been chafe_chis - 


Lady. Cannot you fare. well, but you mult cry Roaſt« 
meat. 

'Wel. He that fares well, and will not bleſs.the. Founders, . 
is either Sur feited, or ill Taught; Lady, for mine own part, 
I have found fo ſweet a Diet, I can commend it, though 
I. cannot; ſpare,it, _ 

El. Lo. How like you this Diſh, Walard, I —_— 
per on't, and fed fo heartily, I, cu d not ſleep. | 

Lady. By this Light, bad I but ſcented 3 ur 
ye had ſlept with a bare Pillow in your Arms and Ri 


A * * 
0 © $0 The, Scornfut, Lagy.. ke 
g at; ot elſe, the Red-poſt, for any Wife be had got this 
4 1 , would have vext” you od cha 2 
thr rd Poſt-h 1 deen lony get bearing than ever after 
game at "Tri FR. Lord, that Twi u married again. 

EL. Lo. Lady, I wou'd not undertake ye 15 were you again 
2 Haggard, for the beſt caſt of Ladies i Kingdom: Lou 
were eyer tickle-footed, and would not truls round.” | 

el. % ſhe. faſt? 

El. Lo. She was all Night bockt bete, SD] 092k 
el. Then you may lure her vrithout: feat of WI Take 
off her Cranes. Vou have a delicate Gentle woman to your 
| Siſter: Lord what a prety fury ſhe. was in, when the per- 

ceiv'd I was a Man: But I thank God I latisfied her ſery- 
ple, without the Parſon. o'th' Town. Nr 
I Lo. What did ye? okay 

mil. Madam, can you tell what we did? ? ' 

"El. Lo, She has a ſhrewd guels at it 1 fe it, by her, 

Lady. Well you may mock us: But my large Sa 
woman, my Mary Ambre, bad E büt ſeen into you. you 
. Thow'd have had another bed fellow, fitter a great deal for 
your itch. 
wel. I- thmk you, Lady, methodght it was well, 

You are ſo curious. | 
Enter ang Loveleſs, bis Lady, Morecrafr, Saril, and. 
two Ser vingmen. 
tio EI. Lo. Get on your Doublet, here' rod my Brother. | 

V. Lo. Good morrow, Brother, and all good to your Lady. 

Mor. God fave you, and good Morrow to you all. 

N Za. Good morrow. Here's a poor Brother of yours, 

, Lady, Fie, how this ſhames me. 

"Mor, 'Prithee good Fellow, help! me to 4 cup of Beer. 
e. I will, Sb. 2887 

DV. Lo, Brother, what makes ou here? will this * 
| 467 will the? Is the not nett]'d vie 555 
I Lo, No, I have cur d her. n rt; 

15 > u. 1925 pray know this Gentleman, vel is my Brother. 
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* The Scornfwl Lay: 


2 I. Sir, 1 mull long to love him. 
r= 10-0. i ſhall not be your debner, Sr. Bot bes 5d 
with you? i 
in EH, Lo. As well as may be, Man: nn Your 
du new Acquaintance hath her Siſter, und av ůỹ⁰tt. 
Tv. Lo. I am glad oft. \Now, my pra Lady: Siter, 
How do you find my Brother? 
. Almoſt as wild as you are. 
Yo. To. He wil make the better Hucband : You have 
ur tried him ? 
r- Lady. Againſt my will, Sir 
u- Yo. Lo. He'll make your Will amends bes men tout 
But, Sir, I muſt intreat you to be better n (itz. 
To this converted Few here. * 
Ser. Here's Beer for you, Sir. 
Mor. And here's for you an Angel: 
= Pray bay no Land, ill never Poe Sr 
El. Lo. How's this? | 
Vo. Lo. Bleſs you, and then I j tel He's turn'd Galant: | 
El. Lo. Galant? 
- Vo, Lo. Ay; Sheet, undes now Ebel Currieg baren 
The Reaſon 1'll inform you at more leiſure. 
el. O good Sir, let me know him preſently. 
Yo. Lo. You ſhall bug one another. 
| Mor. Sir, 1 muſt keep you company. 
Re + El. Lo, And reaſon. 
_— Cutting Morecraft faces about, 1 mult Petar 
anot 
Mor, As many as you will, Sir, I am for em, 
Wel. Sir, I ſhall do you Service. | 
Mor. L hall look for't in good Faith, Str. 
7 El. Lo, Prithee, good Sweetheart, kifs him. 
. Who, that Fellow? 
| Sev. Sir, will it pleaſe' you to remember ame: My Keys. 
of 
. 25. L. Til do it preſentiy. 
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1 19. Come, thou ſhale ik 3 for our ſport fake, 

L. Le bim come on then and dp you hear, do not 

4 Inftrut me in theſe tricks, for you may repent woe | 

e That at my Peril; Luſty Mr. Morecrafts .. 
Here is Lady wou d ſalute uu... 

ee en een ode ber longing, Me 7 Whit is he 

3 *% My Wife, Sir, 
Mor. She muſt be thay my MiſtreG... 1 


Tac. Muſt I. Sir El. Lo. O yes, you muſt. 
Mor. And you — take this is Ring, a poor Pawn * 
Of ſome fifty Pound. * lem Ae 


. Lo, Take it by any means, tis lawful bine. is 
= Ld. Sis call call you Servant. 
Aa. I ſhall be proud on't: What Fellow's . 
W. Lo, My Lady's Coachman. 
Mr. There's ſomething, 855 Friend, for you to buy 
And for you, Sit, and you... (Whips fy 
El. Ls. Under a Miracle, this is the. frag ; 
I ever! beard. of. nnn bur 2 
en. What, Ee What ll we do? Giv 
=: Who will hunt with me for. Hundred Pounds? | a F 


Wel. Stranger and ſtranger! .... 8 we 
Sir, you ſhall find ſport after a day, or two. ; 7 
P. Lo. Sir, I have a ſuit unto vou You 
Cencerning your old Servant Savil. 1 | | 

2 Lo. O, for his Keys, 1 been. n 0 

No, Sir, ſtrike in. ane 201 
Sir, I muſt have you rant me. | But 
. E. Tis do „tale your Keys again: E 
But bark you, Sav Savil ge off the — wal r Sir 3 


Of the bac, and be honeſt, or de W graze again: Wau 
Il try you once more. 

Sav. If ever [ be taken Ar or wboriag 
Take off the biggeſt Key ich en and opeg 
. Head Aab of it, Sir. 1 humbly thank your — WO 
3 El, Lo, Nay then I ſee we muſt keep * 8 
„ Euter 


N * * * 
The e gere Lady. 


jere's the laſt couple in Hell. by 15 
Reg. Joy be among you all 4 
Lady. Why how now, Si, what is the meaning of 
is Emblem: | 
Rog. Marriage, an't like your Worſhip. 
jog Are you married? 

| As well as the next Preſt could do it, Madam. 
Is Lo. I think the Sign's ir Gemini, here's ſuch a cou: 


+ 
li = . 
2 Sir Roger, what wil you take to lie from your 
Sweetheart to Night ? ; 1 
Rg. Not the beſt Benifice n your Worſhip's gift, Sir. 
Il. A Whorſon, bow be fwells. 
To. Lo. How many times to Night, Sir Roger ? 
y Rog: Sir, You grow ſcurribus: 
* BW What I ſhall do, I ſhall do: Iſhall not need Le  belp, 
Yo. Lo. For Horſe Fleſh, Rger. 
El. Lo. Come prithee be no angry, tis a day 
? Wl Given wholly to our Mirth, 
Lady. It ſhall be ſo, Sir: Sr Roger, and his Bride, 
We ſhall intreat to be at our Charge. SEE 
El, Lo. Welford, get you to the Church; by this Light,. 
You ſhall not lie with her agair, till you're married. 
Hel. I am gone. 
Mor. To every Bride I dediate this Day, 
Six healths a piece, and it ſhallgo hard, 
But every one a Jewel: Come, be mad Boys. 
El. Lo, Thou'rtina good begnning: Come, who leads? 
| Sir Roger, you ſhall have the Vin: lead the way: 
Would every dogged Wench hau ſuch a day. 
| [ Exennt omnes. 
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